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"ACT-1- SCENE 1. 


Enter Tu kODOAE, and — 1 


| Fu (; APTAIN, your Friend 's prefr', . 


Princeſs has her, 
Who, I aſſure myſelf, will ofe her x ables 
à A pretty ſweet one 'tis indeed. 
Put. Well bred, Sir, 


4 2 
4 


— 


EF 2 4 5 . 1 


And of an honeſt Stock. 
The. It ſeems ſo, Captain, 


Pat. Thanks to your Care, Sir; ; (Ie | 
But tell me, noble Colonel, why this Habit - 


$1) oh, IH 


Of diſcontent is put on through the Amy,; 


And why your valiant Father, our great General, 

The Hand that taught to ſtrike, the Love that led ally. 

Why he, that was the Father of the War, 

He that begot, and bred the Soldier, © - 

Why he fits ſhaking of his Arms, like Autumn, | 

His Colours folded, and his Drums cas d ap, © _ 

The Tongue of War for ever ty'd within us?: 
De. It muſt be fo: Captain you are a 24 


But of a ſmall time here a Soldier, 38 bo 


Yet that time ſhews ye a right good and grea a de, 
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14 TheLovyar SUBJECT. 
The young Duke has too many Eyes upon him, 
Too many Fears tis thought too, and — . 
Maintains too many Inſtruments. 
„Put. Turn their Hearts, 
Or turn * 3 up, Heav'n: "Tis range ir ſhould 
( 
The old Duke lov'd him Ae | : 4 
The. He deſerved it: | os 
And were he not my Father, I durſt tell ye 
The memorable Hazards he has run through 
Deſerv'd of this Man too; highly deſerv'd too; 


— 


Had they been leſs, they had been ſafer, Puſtics 


And ſooner reach'd Regard. 
Put. There you ſtruck ſure, Sir. 
\ The. Did I never tell thee of a Vow he made, 
Some Years before the old Duke —_ 
Put. I have heard ye | 


$ bs Speak often of hae Vow ; but a es, 
Or towhat End, I never underſtood y et. 


The, Plltelltheethenz And thenthou'k find auh. 
ſon. 


The laſt great Muſter, etwas before ye ſerv'd here, 
Before the laſt Duke's Death, (whoſe honour'd Bones 
No reſt in Peace) this young Prince had the ordering | 
I. Io Crown his Father's Hopes) of all the Army: 
Who, to be ſhort, — all his Pow'r in Practiſe; 
Faſhion'd, and drew em up: But alas, ſo poorly, 
80 raggedly and looſely, fo unſoldier d, | 
The good Duke bluſh'd, and call'd unto my Father, 
Who then was General: Go, Archas, ſocedily; 


ll And chide the Boy, before the Soldiers find him, 


Stand thou between his Ignorance and — 
Faſhion their Bodies new to thy Direction; 


, > Then draw thou up, and ſhew the Prince bs Errors.” 


My Sire obey'd, and did fo ; with all Duty 

Inform'd the Prince, and read him all DireQions: | 

This bred Diſtaſte, Diſtaſte grew up to Anger. 

And Anger into wild Words broke out thus 
Well, Ae bas, if I live but to command here, | BY? 
To be but Duke once, I ſhall then remember, . 
1 3 Os RING I ſhall, 7 5 | 


The Dora enger þ 5 


And by my Father's Hand the reſt his Eyes ſpok e. 
To which my Father anſwer d (ſomewhat moy'd t. 10) 
And with a Vow h eal'd it: Royal Sir, 
Since for my Faith ana\Fights, your Scorn and Ange er 
Only purſue me; if I live to that Day, 1 
6 That Day ſo long . to Reward me, | 


484 By his ſo ever noble Hand you ſwore by, 
. And by the Hand of Juſtice, never Arms more 
: Shall rib this Body in, nor Sword -hang here, Sir. 
The Conflicts I will do you ſervice then in, : Ke” 
Shall be repentant Prayers. So they parted. 9 
The time is come; and now ye know the Wonder. — 
Pur. I find a Fear too, which begins to tell me, 
The Duke will have but poor and flight Defences, 
If this hot Humour reign, and not his Honour: | 
How ftand you with him, Sir? et qo ent 
The. A perdue Captain,. 8 
Full of my Father's Danger. | | 
Put. He has rais'd a young Man, N 
They ſay a ſlight young Man, I know. him or, | 
For what Deſert? 


5 x x . 
4 . 
ou — ———— 
w. * „ - 0 


k 


The. Believe it, a brave Gentleman, 5 13 4 
< Worthy the Duke's reſpect, a clearſweet Gentleman, 
4 And of a noble Soul: Come let's retire us, 


And wait upon my Father, who within this hour 
Vou will find an alter'd Man. 0 


Pat. Lam ſorry bert Fir Erin. 
ET, a SOUS. te - 


Bates Or YMPIA, and tavo Gentlewmen. 
Oꝶm. Is't not a handſome Wench ?” ; 
2 Wom. She is well enough, Madam: __ 
I have ſeen a better Face and a ſtraighter Body ; * wo 
Ss And yet ſhe is a pretty Gentle woman. z 5 [ 
Ohm. What thinkeſt thou. Peteſra , 4 
Pet. Alas, Madam, I have no Skill, ſhe has a black: \j 


Eye ; 
Which is of the leaſt too, and thedullet Winner: 
And when her Mouth was made, for e d Lat 


Nature ed her a good Fans good 8 
Be DES am” A 3 5 + "FN 2 e. NE ts ; 1 


5 be Lovin Sv „ev. c 
Bam, 'Tis good enough to hold faſt, 
A d ſtrong enough to ſtrangle the Neck of a Lane. 
Ohn. What think ye of her Colour n 
Pet. I it be her own | 
1; is good black Blood : Right Weather-proof | OE 
1 warrant it. | : Rd 
2 Vom. What a ſtrange Pace ſhe bor gor? 3 12, £24 
Ohn. That's bat her Breeding.” £5; bo 6 
' Pet. And whata manly Body? metkinks me looks 
As though ſhe wou'd piteh the Bar, or go to Buffets. 
2 Wom. Yet her Behaviour's utterly u * 
For methinks the is too baſhful. Pg 7 
Olym. Is that hurtful? | 
2 Won. Even equal to too bold: Either of 'em, 
F Madam, — 
May do her . ben time ſhall ſerve her. 
Ohm. You diſcourſe learnedly; call inthe Wench, 
| [Exit Gent. 
What envious Fools are you? Is the Rule general, 
That Women can ſpeak. handſomely of none, 
But thoſe they are bred withal ? 
Pet. Scarce well of thoſe, Madam 
If they believe they may outſhine em any WA: $. 
Our Natures are like Oil, compound us with any thing, 5 
Vet Kill we ftrive-to ſwim o the top : 
IE there were here now, . 
Now in this Court of Moſco, a 3 
Of Blood and Beauty equal to your Excellence, 
As many Eyes and Services ſtuck on her; 
What wou d yon think ? kd 
Ohym. I wou'd think ſhe might dave i it. 
Pet. Your Grace ſhall give me leave not to believe ye; 
#7 7 know Yoo are a Woman, and ſo humour d- 
11 tell ye, Madam, 1 cou'd then get more owes. | 
on ye, 
- More Caps and Bebber more Scarſs, and more 
_ Silk ſtockings, 
i With rocking you aſleep with nightly Railings © 
ee Woman, than if I had nine Lives 
| Loud wear out, By this Hand . Wann „ 
; DD : ber Eyes ut. $2 


e; 


as 


And might my Promiſe carry but that Credit 
Excellent Lad 35 when I fall from Duty, 17 
er | 


Y. That every Day and Hour this Land TAS bleſt 


— 


* 


Tbe LOY aL SV II Ze r. 7 
Ohm. Thou art deceiv'd, Fool * now let your own 
Eye mock ye 7s 
. i r Al INDA. 
Come hither Girl: Hang me and ſhe be not a  hand- 
ſome one. - 
Pet. I fear it will prove indeed ſo. 
Olzm. Did you ever ſerve * 3 . 
In any place of Wort “. 
Alin. No, Royal Lady: | 
Pet. Hold up your Head; „„ 
Olym. Let her alone, ſtand from her. 
Alin. It ſhall be now, . 
Of all the Bleſſings my poor Youth has pray'd for, 1 
The greateſt and the happieſt to ſerve you; : 


* 


To be believ'd, becauſe I am yet a Stranger, 


From all the Service that my Life can lend me, 
May everlaſting Miſery then find me. 1 
Ohm. What think ye now? 1 do believe, and ROT 

thank ye; £ | 


And aue ſhall not be ſo far forgetful, 


To ſee that honeſt Faith die en: 7 
What muſt I call your Name? A 1 
Alin, Alinda, Madam. | 7 599% % "i | 

Ohm. Can ye ting ? 
Alin. A * when my Grief will give me cake” 1 


| 


On. What 'Grief-canft thou have, Wench? 
Thou art not in Love? 

Ain. If I be Madam, tis only with your Goodneſs; 
For yet I never ſaw that Man I ſighed for. 2 
Olym. Of what Years are you? 0 _ 5 | 

. Alin. My Mother oft has told me, 


With your moſt happy Birth, I firſt ſaluted * 
This World's fair Like. Nature was chen ſo . 
And all the Graces to adorn your Goodneſs; 
I ſtole into the World poor and negle&ed.. _ 
* Something there was, 3 * bin looked. 
upon thee, | 


2 8 SusIZer. 


Death F Donne: 


Made me both like and love thee: Now I know it; 
And you ſhall find that Ke a not A you: 
I hope ye area Maid? $ 

. Mlir' I hope ſo too, Madam; 


- T am ſure for any Man. And Wok I ocherwiſe, - 


Of all the Services my Hopes could point at, 


TI durſt not touch at yours. 


Fuuriſb. Enter Duke, Bun am. and Gentlemen, 2 
Pet. The great Duke, Madam. 

Duke. Good -morrow, Siſter. 

Ohm. A gaod Day to your 1 

Duke. I am come to pray you uſe no more Perſuaſions 


For this old ſtubborn Man: N ay to command ye: 
His Sail is ſwell'd too full: He is grown too infolent, 


Too ſelf- affected, proud: Thoſe poor flight Services 
He has done my F ather, and myſelf, have blown him 


| To ſach a Pitch, he flies to ſtoop our Favours. 


Ohm. I am ſorry, Sir: I ever re OP nen 


55 Boch Great and Noble. 


Bur. However, . may it pleaſe ye... 4 ey | 
But to conſider em a true heart's Servant's, | 
Done out of Faith to ſerve you, and not ſelf-fame. 
Do but conſider, Royal Sir, the Dangers, 

When you have ſlept ſecure, the Mid - night Tempeſts, 

That, as he march'd, ſung through his aged Locks; 

When you have fed at full, the Wants and Famines; 

The Fires of Heav'n, when you have found all tem- 
rate, po 


— 


Duke. I have conſidered; 


No more: And that I will haye, ſhall be. 


Oym. For. the beſt," WS IF 


| I hope all till. 


- Duke. What handſome Wench ; is that there . 
Ohm. Mͤy Servant, Sir. | 
Duke. Prithee obſerve her Burri; 

Is ſhe not wond'rous handſome? ſpeak thy. Freedom. 
Bur. She appears no leſs to me, Sir. 


Dake. O] whence is ſhe? | ; 
Ohm. Her Father I am told is a good Gentleman, 


But XG off dwellin Her deſire to ferve me 
| &* to 8 role 


The LOoVY AL SUBJECT. op 
Brought 2 th' Court, and here Hor Friend have =} 
eber. | 
Dake. She may find better Friends: Yeare welcome, 
fair one, = 
I have not ſeen a ſweeter : By your Lady- leave: 
Nay ſtand up, Sweet; we'll have no Sede; 
| You have got a Servant; you may uſe him kindly, 
And he may honour ye: ' 
Good Morrow, Siſter. [Exeunt Duke, and Burns. 
O/ym. Good Morrow to your Grace. How the 
Wench bluſhes ! | | 
How like an Angle now ſhe looks ? 
1 Yom, At firſt Jump, 5 
Jump into the Duke's Arms? We muſt look to you, 
Indeed we muſt, the next Jump we are Journeywomen. 
Pet. I ſee the Ruin of our Hopes already; 
Wou'd ſhe were at home again, milking her Father's 
Cows 
1 Wan, I fear ſhe'll milk all the great Courtiers firſt. 
Clm. This has not made ye proud a 
Alin. No certain, Madam. 
Ohm. It was the Duke that kiſs d ye. 
„ And therefore nothing can be meant but Honour. 
| - Ohm. But ſay he love ye? 
„ Alin. That he may with fafety : 
A Prince's Love extends to all his Subjedts. 
Ohm. But ſay in more particular? 
Allin. Pray fear not: 
For Virtue's ſake deliver me from Doubts, * 
Tis not the name of King, nor all his Promiſes, 
His Glories, and his Greatneſs, ſtuck about me, 
Can make me prove a Traitor to your Service. 
You are my Miſtreſs, and my noble maſter, 
Your Virtue's my Ambition, and your Favour 
5 The end of all my Love, and all 2 had 
. And when I fail in that Faith 
Ohm. I believe thee, 
Come wipe yourEyes; I do: ior you Example— 
n, Pet. L wou'd her Eyes were out. | 
| I Men. If the Wind ſtand in this Door, ml 


10 De Loy Al er 


We ſhall have but cold Cuſtom: Some trick eber, 
And ſpeedily. | 
Pet. Let me alone to think on't. 
Ohm. Come, be you near me ſtill. 
Ali. With all my Durex.  [Exeunt. 


"S$TENE..1L. 


Enter Achs, Tazopors, ATE: Auel, 
and Soldiers, carrying his Armour piecemail, bir 
1 1 . up, and bis Drums in WE | 


The. This is the heavieſt March we e* er c 
Captain. 
Put. This was not wont to be: Theſe honour'd 
Pieces 
The fiery God of War himſelf would ſmile at, 
Buck's u upon that Body, were not wont thus, 

Like Relicks to be offer'd to long Ruſt, es 7 
And heavy-ey'd Oblivion brood upon em. 
Aub. There ſet em down : And * War 

___ farewel; © 

Thou Child of Honour and ambitions Thouphts, = 

Begot in Blood, and nurs'd with Kingdoms 

| Thou golden Danger, courted by Oy Followers 

Through Fires and Famines, for one Title from theg— - 
Prodigal Mankind ſpending all his Fortunes; - | 


A long Farewel I give thee. Noble Arms. | 
You Ribs for mighty Minds, you Iron Houſes, ll - 
Made to defie the Thunder. claps of Fortune, | 
Ruſt and conſuming Time muſt now dwell with ye: 
And thou, * Sword, that knew'ſ the way to Con- | &F 
Upon 8 fatal Edge Deſpair and Death dwelt, _ . 
That when I ſhook thee thus, fore-ſhew'd Deſtrazon, 
Sleep now from Blood, and grace my Monument. , 


Farewel my Eagle ; when thou flew ſt, whole Armies 
Have ſtoop'd below thee: At Paſſage I have ſeen * 1 
Ruffle the Tartars, as they fled thy Fury;  —- 

And bang em up together, as a Taſſel, | 1 

| Pr the 2 a Flock of fearful Pigeons Ss 


The 


r When the / olga curl'd, 


_. Je LOVAL'SUBS}EET. Tt 
The aged Volga, when he heav'd his Head up, 
And rais' d his Waters high, to ſee the Ruins, 
The Ruins our Swords made, the bloody Ruins, 

Then flew this Bird of Honour bravely, Gentlemen. 
But theſe muſt be forgotten: So muſt theſe too, | 
| And all that tend to Arms, by me for ever: 6. 
Take em, you holy Men; my Vow take with 'em, : 
Never to wear em more: Trophies I give em, 
And ſacred Rites of War, to adorn the Temple: 
There let em hang, to tell the World their Maſter 
Is now Devotion's Soldier, fit for Pray r. 4 
Why do ye hang your Heads | ? * n = fad, | 
Friends? | 

I amnot dying yet. | 

The. Ye are indeed to us, S 

Put. Dead to our Fortunes, General. | ; 

Arch. You'll find a better, . 
A greater and a ſtronger Man to lead an; | 
And to a ſtronger Fortune. I am old, Friends; 
= Time and the Wars together make me loop Gentle. | 


Stoop to my 3 My Mind unforniſt'd o, i 
Empty and r as I am: My poor Body, 


5 Able for nothing now but Contemplation, j 
3 And that will be a taſk too to a Soldier "+4. 2 
* Yet had they but encourag'd me, or chought wel! wo 
| Of what Thave done, I think I ſhould have m_ "Ea 4 
For one knock more, I ſhould have made a ſhift yet 4 
To have 1:5 one ſtaff more handſomely, a ve FL 
' / 
N Like a good Fellow, and an honeſt Soldier, e br 
ny In the head of ye all, with my Sword in my. Hand, i 
Wen And ſo have made an end of all with Credit. © _. 
Lo The. Well, there will come an "= when all 4 | 
_ theſe Injuries, 4 
2 Theſe ſecure Slights— 
nes Arch. Ha No more of that, Sinrah, E 


Not one word more of that, 1 charge * 

The. J muſt ſpeak, Sir. | 5 
And may that Tongue forget to found | your Service, | 
Rue dumb jo your Abuſes;- | 


e 


Arch. 
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i But the Devil will have his. due. 
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The LO YAL sorgten 


Arch. Underſtand, Fool, 
That voluntary 1 fit down. ; 
The. You are forc'd, Sir, 
Tore s for your Safety: I too well ROY * 
The Time and Cauſe, and I may live to — em, 
You made this Vow; and whoſe N - 
Indeed ſorgetfulneſs of . A e 
. Arch. No more, 2 369 15 I 
- As thou art mine, no more. LT pros 5 
The. Whoſe Doubt and 2 e 


- 


Put. Good, gentle Colonel. 


De. And thoogh Diſgraces, 4 comempe of Ho- 
nour 


Reigs now, the Wheel A turn again. 


Arch. Peace, Sirrah, Fs 
Your Tongue 's too fa Do you abs upon md? 
Down ae that-Heart, ſuddenly, down with it, 


bern with that Dilobodiene; tie arcade, gd op. 
T. Tongu 


Areb. Don not cd merck: me t forget f Vor, 


Sinh 
And law thartnabSmobd: agaik 22 
Pet. For Heav'ns ſake, Colonel. 
Areb. Do not let me doubt 
Wuoſe San thou art, — cant not fuſer 
Do not play wich mine Anger; if thou doſt, 
By all the 1 holds— 1 
The. L have: done, sir, 21 85 G8, 7 : * 48 
Pray pardo me. >, 
Arch. I pray be work) of &.. Ne DS. 
ur: Heart, you have row me. 2 
TFbe. 1 am ſorry, Sir. 5 SE 
Ach. Go to, no more of this: e Une e 
2 know ye are Man enough, mould it to juſt Ends, 
And let not my Diſgraces, then I am 3 wg 12 
When have nothing! left ms but thy . 


7 85 Enter Dake, By Bonnie, B b bonosgin, „ Ares 


at. And t pleaſe e ene 


2 pf 


| Dale 


The e n jen. 113 
Del Now, what's all this? | "Bt. - > 
: The meaning of this ceremonious Emblem 7 
Arch. Your Grace ſhou d firſt vemember 
Bor. There's his Nature 
Dake. I do, and ſhall remember gill that i, 
That at the Muſter, where it pleas'd your Greatneſs 


To laugh at my poor Soldierſhip, to ſcorn 1 it; 
And more to make me ſeem ardiculous, = = > 
Took from my Hands my Charge. | 


Zur. O think: not ſo, Sir. 
Date. Andin y Pukirefght.. | 
25 Areb. Heav'n be my Witneſs, 
Ho- I did no more, (and that with Modeſty, 
. With Love and Faith to you) than was my Warrant, 


5 And from your Father ſeal'd, nor durſt that Rudeneſs, 
xy And Impudence of Scorn fall from- vey e * 


ef I ever yet knew Duty. | 

kit, Due. We ſhall teach ye; 
ap. I will remember too, upon ſome Words I told ye, 
3 Then at that time, ſome angry Words ye anſwer' d ; 
ow, If ever I were Duke, you were no Soldier. 


Vou have kept your Word, and ſo it ſhall be to you. 
From l diſmiſs you; take your eaſe Sir. 
Arch. I 5 thank your: Grace 3 this waſted 


* bd wich Arm, dry'd up with Trou- 


A Is good for nothing elſe but Quiet now, Sir, 

es And hol 4 Pray'rs} in which; when I forget 
To thank Heav'n for all your bounteous F avours, 
__ that be Deaf, and my' Petitions x iſh... thi 


o For. What a ſmooth humble | 
— Pride inẽ? 83 
oneſt, And how be as bara his Claws in? mee. . 

ds, 5 truſti 


0 i Bur. 2 the ea . £7 672 | ot 

EEE Bor. Believe I ſhall do for erer: 

r Due. To make ye undetſtand, we feel not yet : 
brand. Such Dearth of py and Experience, 1 — 21 


Sucha declining A 


| e of doing Spirits, | 
. T 
Del, rm = hou be confin'd ——— Jour Excellence, 


* 


14 . The LO YAL SU BIZ CT. 


And you, or none be honoured: Take, Boreſtie, 
The place be has commanded, lead the Soldier; 
A little time will bring thee to his Honour, 


Which has been nothing but the World's Opinion, 


The Soldiers Fondnefs, and a little Fortune, 


Which I believe his Sword had the leaſt ſhare in. 
The. O that 1 durſt but anſwer now. - _ 
Put. Good Colonel. 7 8 
The. My Heart will break. tile. Royal Sir, [ 
i\ _ know not 


What you eſleem Mens Lives, naſe hourly Labours, 


And Loſs of Blood, Conſumptions in your Service, 
Whoſe Bodies are acquainted with more Miſeries, 
And all to keep you ſafe, than Dogs or Slaves are. 


| His Sword the leaſt ſhare gain'd? 


Dake. You will not fight with me? nt. bt 
The. No, Sir, I dare not, ; 

You are my Prince, but 1 dare ſheak to ye, 

And dare ſpeak Truth, which none of ruth Ambitions, 


That be Informers to you, dare once think of; 


n_ 


Vet Truth will not but anger ye; I am WP ſor't, 
And ſol take my leave. We 


Duke. Ev 'n when you pleaſe, Sr, 
Arch. Sirrah, ſee me no more. | 
Duke. And ſo may you too: , 

Vou have a Houſe i' th Country, he you thete; Sir, 


And when you have rul'd + bree REA your Son 


Manner, | net ann ol 
For this time 1 forgive ls | 
Arch. Heav'n forgive all; 

And to- your Grace a happy id long Rule hand 


And ou Lord Genera), may your. Fights be proſ- 


. 
In all your Courſe may Fame * F ortune court you, 


Fight for your Country, and your Prince's Safety ; ; 
Boldly, and bravely face your Enemy, 
And when you ſtrike, ſtrike with that killing Virtue, 


As if a general Plague had ſeiz'd before ye; 

And then come home an old and noble _ 
Ber, A little Comfort, Sir. 
7 0G * __ as EE be: 


Fare mel, 


tions, 


7 


t, 
Bil. 


„ Sir, 
r Son 


prof- 


You, 


* 
„ 


irtue, 


ol, 
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Farewel, you know your Limit. [Excunt e &C. 
Bur. Alas, brave Gentleman. 
Ach. I do, and will obſerve it ſuddenly. 
My Grave; ay, that's my Limit; tis no new thing, 
Nor can that make me ſtart, or tremble at it, 


To buckle with that old grim Soldier now: 


T have ſeen him in his ſowreſt ſhapes, and dreadfull' &; 7 


Ay, and I thank Honeſty, have ſtood him: 
That Audit's caſt; farewel my honeſt Soldiers, | 
Give me your Hands; farewel, farewel good Ancient, 
A ſtout Man, and a true, thou art come in Sorrow. 
Bleſſings upon your Swords, may they ne'er fail ye; 
You do but change à Man; your Fortune's conſtant 
That by your ancient Valours is ty'd faſt ſtilt; _ 
Be valiant ſtill, and good: And when ye fight next, 
When Fame and F ury make but one Face of Horror, 
When the great reſt of all your Honour's up, 
When you wou'd think a Spell to ſhake the Enemy, 
Remember me, my eee e be * yes =o 57 » 
So once again farewell. 

Put. Let's wait upon ye. 

Arch. No, no, it muſt not be; I * now left -me 
A ſingle Fortune to my ſelf, no more, 
Which needs no Train, nor Compliment ; good Cap- 

tain, - 

You are an honeſt and a ſober Gentleman, 
And one F think has lov'd me. | 

Put. 1 am ſure ont. 

Arch." pram to my Boy, he's 5 grown too GG 

| or me, 


And if they think. him fit to carry Arms ſtill, 


His Life is theirs; I have a Houſe i' th Country, 
And when your better hours will give you Liberty, 


See me: Vou ſhall be welcome. Fortune to ye. Ear. 


Anc. T'll cry no more, that will do him no good, 


And *twill but make me dry, and I have no Money. 


I'll fight no more, and that will do them harm; 
And if I cando that, I care not for Money. 


I cou'd have curſt reaſonable well, and 1 have had the 


luck >. 
To have em ſit ſometimes. : Whoſoever thou art, 
4 1 B 2 : That 


* 
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That like a Devil didſt poſſeſs the Duke 
Wich oy malicious Thoughts ; mark what I 10 to 

ce, 
A Plague upon thee, that's but the Preamble. 
gel. O take the Pox too. Pr | 
. Anc. They'll cure one anothe 1 

I muſt have none but kills, and the n 
Or look ye, let the ſingle Pox poſſeſs = 

Or Pox upon Pox. 

Put. That's but ill i th Arms, . 
Anc. . worſe i' th Legs, I wou'd not wilt i it 


And may thoſe grow to Senbe as 'big as Nele ih, 
And twice a Day, the Devil with a Curricomqt 
Scratch 'em, and ſcrub em: F warrant him he has 0 , 
+ FS. May he be ever Louſy. | r 
Arc. That's a'Pleaſute,” - ©. 
The Beggar's Letchery; Weta  hefaders: 
May he be ever lazy, tink where he — 


And M Meggots breed in's Brains. 
„ Kal. Av. Sir, 


228 


May he fall mad in Love with In Gmnd- 8 
And ad ki her, may her Teeth drop into 6 
And one an ' croſs. his Throat; then enden pargle. 
Enter a Poſt. | 
Put. Now what's the Mar 
Poft. Where's the Duke, pray Geadleinew?' - 
Put. Keep on your way, you cahnot miſs. - +4." 1 
Pojj. I thank ye. Lit. 
nc, If he be married, may he dream he's Cickol'd, 
And when he wakes believe, and ſwear he ſaw i ir, 
Sue a Divorce, and after find her honeſt : 
Then in a pleaſant Pigſty, with his own Garters, / 
And a. fine running 'Knot; ride to the Devil. 1 $4] 
Put. f theſe wou d do a-d·“ 5 
Ant. III never truſt my Mind more, Week £1 
If all theſe fail. EE OH 41 
1 ON What mall o we 90 now, Captata? 
this honeſt Hand T'll be torn in pieces, 
Fake my old General go, or ſome that love "FJ 
And love | us equal too, n, 1 fight more. r 5 
; can 


** y 


SAITO 0% 


5 * 0 
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I I can make a Shoe yet, and draw it on too, 
to If Tlike the Leg well. 
Anc. Fight ? Tis likely 
No, there will bet the Sport Boys, when there's ay 
onk't. 4 
They think the other Crown Will do, will carry us. 
And the brave golden Coat of Captain Canto. . 
Boroſtie. What a noiſe his very Name carries! ? 
'Tis Gun enough to fright a Nation, 
He needs no Soldiers ; if hedo, ſol think you think 
| too, | 
And all the Army; No, honeſt, brave old Archas, . 
We cannot ſo ſoon leave thy Memory. d 
121 So ſoon forget thy Goodneſs: He that does, 
4. The ſcandal and the ſcum of Arms be counted. 
, Put. You. much rejoyce me now you have hit my. 
eaning. 
li durſt not preſs ye till I found your Spirks:. 5 
jo] Continue thus. 16 50 
0 O Anc. I'll go and tell the Duke on t. 3 
K Enter ſecond Po. 6 
A Pur. No, no, he'll find it Toon Sal and r it. | 
x; When once occaſion comes. Another Packet: 8 
From whence, Friend, come you? 1 
2 Pot. From the Borders, V 
Put. What News, Sir, I beſeech you? 2; 1 
2 Pet. Fire and Sword, Gentlemen; +3 


* , 
* ey 0 
— - 


* 


1 The Tartar's up, and with a mighty Force 4 
* Comes forward, like a Tempeſt, all before him 4 
ry Burning and killing. „„ 17 
N Anc. Brave Boys, brave News, Boſh.” Ve 
2 Poſt. Either we mult have preſent help | 
Anc. Still braver. : 


2 Pe. Where lies the Duke? 1 
Sol. He's there. . hy 
2 Poſs. Save ye Gentlemen. ty ee EY 
Aue. We are ſafe enough, 1 warrant „ 


Now the time's come. pe ET ng 
Pat. Ay, now tis come inde and now ld 


firm, Boys, l 5 
And let em bun on ny 4p # 


1 5 B 3 


. * 
bp. 


. , ; . We 2 8 
27 — „ 
* : 0 4 A A 8. th * 


= on - LOA ab beter * 
„„ Te Thy would make ; Aa fine arvellous 


-_ 5 ä ; . ; , | 


*Tis old ag Timber, and ſuch Wood has no fellow. 
ere will de trim piping agon and Pann, | 


'2 Sol. 


Like ſo awe Pigs in à Sto 
"0 Wau * ear the news —.— 


3 . f Y * 
* 


Enter. Bonk isx x, and 4 ae, TT _ | 


7. Here e's one has heard it already Z 


123 for the General. 
Bor. Say I. Ig fall'n. pang ſick o thi as, 
And am not like to live. 
Put. If ye 2 4 8 / 
_ Fox they 7: poor ye dint, they ths ook fo "RY 85 


tory, 


T 1 Sir 3 a poor caſt Flag of: you. The fooliſh | 


artars 


| They burn and kill, and't like yo your Honour, kill us, 


Kill with Guns, with Guns, my Lord, with Guns, ir. ; 


. 7 What ſays your Lordſhip to a Chick in ſorrel Sops? 
0 Put. Go, go thy ways old True- penny; 


Thou haft but one fault : Thou art even 7000 valiant. 


Come, t” the Army, Gentlemen, * ler «Bake them 
acquainted, + 341 
Sol. Away, we are for xe. 4 | LEcanre: 
8 Cc 'E N E TV. | 
Eater ALinda, an 4e Gent leaudmen. 


my Lady? 

6. Pet. The Tartar comes, the 7. artar comes. © 

, Alia. Why, let him, 

1 thought you had ſear a no Men: Upon my Con- 

Ea 7, ſcience | 

I? + . - Youhavetry'd their Strengths aready; ; ſtay for ſhame. 

| Pet, Shift for thyſelf, Alina. Ert. 
Alis. Beauty bleſ ye 

Into what Groom's Feacher-Bed vine wr creep now, 

| And there miſtake the Enemy: ſweet Vouths ye ate, 
jj And of 2 a conſtant Courage ; are you afraid of foining? 

| Enter OLYMPIA. 

N m. O my RO Wergh, Wilen Pat pectni of er 


Le 


Anc. I 25 your Lordlhip's bound, 51 a Pee.” 


Alin. Why, 9 115 run e, F Fools; Wl. ye leave, | 


- QR Lad e 4 > 


* aw 


. 


. 
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The Polls come hourly i in, and bring new Danger; 


The Enemy is paſt the Volga, and bears hither 
With all the Blood and Cruel he carries. 5 
wy 15 1 0 will now find his fault. 1 
lin, I oubt x me | 

Somewhat too, late, Madam. "Bit p pray 1 not, 8 
All will be well, I I hope Sweet Madam, ſhake 1 not. 

Olym. How cam'ſt 12 * by this Spirit; our Sex 
trembles. | 
Alin. T am not unacquainted with theſe Dangers ; 
And you ſhall know my Truth; for e'er you periſh, , 
A kondr Swords ſhall paſs through me ; 'Tis but 
Ying, . * 


And Madam we muſt do it : The ances all : 


You have a Princely Birth, take Princely Thoughts 
to you, 

And take 1 my / Counſel too; go preſently, 
With all the haſte ye have, (I will attend ye) 
With all the poſſible ſpeed, to old Lord Archas, - 
He honours ye; with all your Arts perſwade him,) 
('Twill be diſmal Time elſe) woo him hither, . - 
But hither, Madam, make him ſee the Danger; e 
For your new General looks like an Aſs; | 
There's nothing in his Face but Loſs. 

Olym. Ill do it. | 
And thank thee, ſweet Alinds : O my y Jewel, | 
How much I'm bound to Dye thee! "by this Hands 

'Wench,/.: ;; | k | 1 

If thou wert a Man 6k s 1 

Alin. I wou'd I were to bike for you, | 
But haſte, dear Madam. 

Ohm. I need no Spurs, linda. 

SCENE V. 

Enter, Duke, 2 Poſts, Attendants, and Gentlemen: 

Duke. The Lord General fick now? is this a time 
For Men hy * into their Beds? What's e 

0 


Of my Lieutenant? - 


Poft. Beaten, and't pleaſe our Grace, 
And all his Forces ſparkled F 
| Enter a Safes e 
"Die 83 10 s bat cd Ne X'S. | How 


* 
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How now, what good News? are the Soldiers ready * 


Gen. Yes, Sir, but fight they will not, nor ſtir from | 


that Place 
They ftand in now; unleſs they have Lord Archas 
To lead em out; they rail upon this General, 


And ſing Songs of 6 Songs, to worſe Tunes: 
And much they ſpare not you, Sir : Here they ſwear 
They'll ftandandlee the City burnt, and dance about it, 


Unleſs Lord Archas come, before they wah for t: 
It muſt be ſo, Sir. | 
Duke, I cou'd wiſh it ſo too; 3 
And to that end I have ſent Lord Burris to OY 
But all 1 fear will fail; we muſt die, Gentlemen, 
And one Miroke y we'll have for*t. | 
Enter BukRIS. 
Whit: bring'ſt thou, Burri? 5 
Bar. That I am loth to tell; he will not come, Sir; 3; 
I found him at his Prayers, there he tells me, 
The Enemy ſhall take him, fit for Heav'n: | 
I urg'd to him all our Dangers, his own Worths, | 


* 


7 — 
*%-P 21 1222 1 7 
i "I # } F 1 3 4 1 2 


The Country's Ruin; ray 1 kneel'd and pray'd him; 8 | 


He ſhook his Head, let fall a Tear, and 1228 
Thus with his Finger to the Ground; a Grave 
I think he meant ; and this was all he anſwer d. 
Your Grace was much to blame: 


5 33 1 8 | 
Where's the new General? bo WE by 


Duke. He's fick, poor Man. 
Bur. He's a poor Man indeed, Sir: 
Your Grace muſt needs go to the Soldier, 


Duke. They have ſent me world ; 5 4 


s #3 


They will not ſtir, they fail at ine, BE 
And all the ſpight they have [Shout within: 
What Shout is that tiere? ris be 
Is the Enemy come ſo near? 

Enter ARCHAS,' OLYMPIA, and AL INDA.. 


'Olym. I have brov} Z 
At length! have woc d him thus „ To 
Due. Happy Siſter, „„ 10 
O bleſſed Woman. i 


Ohm. Uſe him nobly, Brothe 


You never had more need: An 155 dune, | ' 5 ; 


Y 


84 X 


: 
4 
*1 
4 


OO, br. 2 Ivf v.90 lid, ke} 0. IH, Y bf ibeg 
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All the beſt Powers ye have toTongues: turn preſently. 
To winning and en Tongues: All my Art, 
Only to bring him hither, I have utter d; 
Let it be 7 to Arm bim; And, good my Lord, 
Though I exceed the Limit you allow'd me, 
Which was the happineſs to bring ye hither, 
And not to urge ye farther; yet, ſee your Country, 
Out of your own ſweet Spirit now behold it: 
Turn round, and look upon the Miſeries, 
On every fide the Fears; O ſee the Dangers; 
We find em ſooneſt, therefore hear me _ Sir. 
Duke. Next hear your Prince: N 
You have ſaid you loꝝ A him, Arcbas, . 
And thought your Life too little for his Service; 
Think not your Vow too great now, now the time is, 
And now you are brought to th* Teſt, touch right. 
now Soldiers, | 
Now ſhew the manly: pureneſs.of thy Mettle s 
Now if thou beeſt that valued Man, that Wen 
That great Obedience teaching all, now ſtand it. 
IA What I have ſaid forget, m my Vouth was Haſty, 
108 And what you ſaid-y6ur ſelf forgive, you were angry. 
If Men could live without — BIS 
Gods, Archas.  _ | 
Bur. You have ſhew'd the Prince his-Faults ; - : 
And like a good Surgeon you have laid | | 
That to em makes em ſmart; he feels it. | 
Let em not feſter now, Sir; your own Honor, . 
The Bounty of that Mina, and your ; Allegiance, | | 'R 
Gair® which, Take it; Heav't gives no Command, Sir, =. | 
£7 Nor { ſeals no Vow; can better teach ye now - © 
n What ye have to do, than I, or this neceſſity ; 
this little's left; wou'd ye do nobly, 
An in the Eye of Honour truly triumph * i 
Conquer that Mind firſt, and then Men are ve fake, 
lin. 2 4 Poor Virgin kneels ; for Love's 
eneral, 
If ever you have lov'd ; for ker ſake, Sir, 
For your own Honeſty, which is a Virgin, 
Look up, and pity us,. be bold and fortunate, 
You are a Knight, a good and noble Soldier, 
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And when your Spurs were siv n ye, your Sword 
buckl'd, 


Then were you ſworn'for Virtueꝰs Cauſe, for Beauty 5, J 


For Chaſtity to ſtrike; ſtrike now, they ſuffer ; 


Now draw your: Sword, or elſe you are Recreant, 
Only a Knight i' th? Heels, i i: th* Heart a Coward ;\ : 


| Your firſt Vow Honour made, your laſt but Anger. 


Arch, How like my virtuous Wife this thing looks, 
ſpeaks too ? 


So wou'd ſhe chide my Dulneſs. Fair one, I thank ye. a 


My gracious Sir, your Pardon, next your Hand : | 
Madam, your Favour, and your Prayers; Gentlemen, 
Vour Wiſhes, and your Loves; and pretty Tweet one, 
A favour. for your Soldier, - 
Olym. Give him this, Wench. _ 
Alin. Thus do I tie on Viaory. „„ 
Arch. My Armour, 
My Horſe, my Sword, my touch Staff, and my F ortune, 
And Olin now I come to ſhake thy Glory. 3 
Duke. Go, Brave and Proſperous, our Loves go 
with the. | 
Ohm. Fullof thy Virtue, and our Pray rs attend thee: 
Bur. &c. Loden with Victory, and we to honour thee. 
Alin. Come home the Son of Honour,- 


4 Il ſerve _ IG 5 na 


4 x * 
111 1 * 


1 ä 


| — my” As 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


Enter Dake, Bu 20 18, and two ns” 


Duke. O News of Archas wt 901 4 
Bur. But now, an't pleaſ e e Ye, 1.37 7 
A Poſt came in, Letters he brought none with hind. 
But this deliver'd. He ſaw the Armies join, 
The Game of Blood begun, and by our General 
Who never was acquainted but with Conqueſt, | 
So bravely fought he ſaw the Tarrars ſhaken. 
And there he ſaid he left em. 
Duke. Where's Boraſtie? ; 
1 Gent, He's up en- aud t pleaſe 117 „ 
Bur. Sir, methinks 1 6 3484 
N 


a 


[ 


This 
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This News ſhould make ye lightſome, bring Joy to ye, 


It ſtrikes our Hearts with general Comfort. 


[Ext Duke. 
Gone? What ſhou'd this mean, ſo ſuddenly ? 


He's Well? | 
2 Gent, We ſee no other. 
1 Gent, Wou'd the reſt were well too, 
That put theſe Starts into him. 
Bur. Vikgo after him. 6 
2 Gent. Twill not be fit, Sir: "Has ſome Secret 
in him 


He would not be diſturb'd in. Lins you any thing 


Has croſt him ſince the General went? 
Bur. Not any: 
If there had been, I am 250 I ſhould have found it: 
Only I have heard him oft 4 7751 for e 
Money he ſays he wants. 
1 Gent. It may be that then. 1 
Bur. To him that has ſo many ways to raiſe It;. - 
Ang thoſe ſo honeſt, it cannot be. 
Enter Dake and A 
1 Gent. He comes back, | 
And Lord. Boriſtie with him. 
Bur. There the Game goes, 


I fear ſome new thing batching. 


| Duke. Come hither, Burris. 


Go ſee my Siſter, and commend me to her, | 
And to my little Miſtreſs give this Token ; ; 


Tell her Dll ſee her ſhortly. 34 


Bur, Yes, I ſhal', Sir. [Excunt Bur. pe” Gent, 


Duke, Wait thou without. 1 wou'd yet try him 


ſurther. 
Ber. Twill not be much amiſs. Has your: Grace 
heard yet 


Of what he has done i' th' Field? . 
Duke. A Poſt but now 


Came in, who ſaw em join, and hab deliver d, 


The Enemy gave Ground before he parted. 


Bor. Tis well. 


Duke. Come, ſpeak thy Mind, Man. 'Tis 1 not for 
fighting, 


ANoiſe of — 1 keep thee in my Boſom; 3 Thy 8 


— 
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Thy Ends are nearer to me; from my Childhood 
Thou brought'ſt me up: And, like another Nature, 
Made good all my N eceſſities. Speak boldly. 

Bor. Sir, what I utter, will be thought but Envy, 
Though J intend, high Heav' n knows, but your Ho- 
nour, | 
When vainand empiyPeople ſhall proclaim m 0 
- Good Sir, excuſe me. | © | 
Duke. Do you fear me for your neniy > „ 
Speak on your Duty 
Bor. Then I muſt, and FRG gar. 

When he comes home, take heed the Court receive 

: him not, 

Take heed he meet not with their Lewes and: Praiſes 
That Glaſs will ſhew him ten times greater, Sir, 
(And make him ſtrive to make good that Proportion 
Than e' er his Fortune bred him; he is rn 
And of a Nature, if not this way Poiſon'd, 
Perfect 2 N and ſweet, but thoſe are ſoot 
7 ir; 
He's a — and what that Pill may work, 
Pre by general Voices of the People, 
xp vu end of all my Counſel, only this, Sir, 
— him retire a while, there's more hangs by it 
Than you know yet: There if he ftand a while well 
But till the Soldier cool, .whom, for their Service 

| You muſt pay now moſt liberally, moſt freely, 
And ſhow' — into em; tis the Bounty 
They follow with their Loves, and not the — 

Enter two Gentlemen: © 
þ Dale. But where's the Money ? how now? 

| 2 Gen. Sir, the Colonel, 

Son to the Lord Archas, with moſt happy News 
Of the Tartars Overthrow, without here | 
Attends your Grace's Pleaſure. 

Bor. Be not ſeen, Sir, 

He's a bold Fellow, let me ſtand his Thilo, 

To th'Court he muſt nat come. No Blefling 1 Sir 

No Face of Favour, if you love your Honour. 

Enter TRHROC ORBZ. 
Dake, Do what you think j is N Tu . 
xit 
| 
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Bor. Conduct him i in, Sir Welcome, noble Colonel. 

The. That's much from your Lordſhip : Pray 
* where's the Duke 

Bor. We hear you have beat the To artar. 

Ibe. Is he buſy, Sir? 8 2 

Bor. Have ye taken Olin yet? 

The.” I wo.'d fain ſpeak with him. 

Bor. How many Men have ye loſt? 

The. Does he lie this way? 

Bor. T am ſure you fought it bravely. 

The. I muſt ſee him. 

Bor. You cannot yet, ye muſt not, What 5 your 
| ' Commiſſion ? 
le The. No Gentleman o' th' Chamber here? 2 
hy Bor. Why, pray ye, Sir. | 
Am not l fit to entertain your Buſineſs 5 


— * The. I think you are not, Sir; I am ſure ye Gall n not. 
Nl bring no Tales, nor Flatteries : In ve 8 Sir, 
I carry no fork'd Stings. 


Bor. You keep you Bluntneſs, . 
2 ' The. You are deceiv'd It keeps me : I had felt elſe 
g Some of the Plagues e er this: But, 8000 Sir, trifle not, 

I have buſineſs to the Duke. 

Bor, He's not well, Sir, 
And cannot now be ſpoken withal. 

The. Not well, Sir? 
How wou'd he ha' been, if we had loſt? Not well, Sir? 
I b:ing him News to make him well: His Enemy 
That wou'd have his City burnt here, and your Houſe 

5” on. 
Your brave gilt-houſe, my Lord, your Honour 8 hang⸗ 
3 : 
Where all — 2 Anceſtors, and all their Battles, 
Their Sille and golden Battles are decipher d: 
That would not only have abuſed your Buildings, 
Your goodly Buildings, Sir, and have drunk wy” 
Butteries, 


I Purloin'd your Lordſhip's Plate, the Duke beſtow'd | 
. on you, 
ot For turning handſomely o' th Toe, and trim'd your 


Virgins, - 


8 ü 
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Trim'd 'em of a new cut, and't like your Lordſhip, 
"Tis ten to one, your Wife too, and the Curſe is F 
You had no Remedy againſt theſe Raſcals, 
No Law, and't like your Honour ; ; wou'd have 128 | 
you too, by 
And roaſted ye, and eaten ye, Cer this Time: ES 
Notable Knaves, my Lord, unruly Raſcals: - ' 
Theſe Youths have we yd up, put Mazzles on em, 
And par'd their Nails, that honeſt civil Gentlemen, 
And ſuch moſt noble Perſons as your ſelf is, 
May live i 1 Peace, and rule the Land with a twine of 


Theſe News 1 bring. 
Bor. And were they thus deliver'd vet . 
The. My Lord, I am no Pen-man, nor no Omer 
My Tongue was never Oyl'd with Here and't like ye, 
There I beſeech ye; weigh, I am a Soldier, 
And Truth I covet only, no fine Terms, Sir; 
I come not to ſtand treating here; my buſineſs 
Is with the Duke, and of ſuch a general Bleſſing —— 
Bor. You have overthrown the Enemy, we know it, 
And we rejoice in't; ye have done like honeſt Sub- | 


Nerger Lb EEE: 


Je 
You have done handſomely and well. 
The. But well, Sir? - 

But handſomely and well ? what, are we SS | 
I'll do all that in cutting up a Capon. 
But handſomely and well? Does your Lordſhip take us 
Forthe Duke's Tumblers ? we have done * Sir, 

Ventur d our Lives like Men. 
Bor. Then bravely be it. 
The. And for as brave Rewards we look, 8 
We have Sweat and bleed for't, Sir. + 
Bor. And we may have it, 
If you will ſtay the giving. Men that thank ws: 
_ ſelves firſt 
For any good they do, take off the Luſtre, 
And blot the Benefit. 
The, Are theſe the Wade, a 
The Bells that ring out our Rewards ? prey + benny 
Early and late, there may be no more Enemies : 


ky A FF, +. i . Jn 
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Bor. They muſt be met, and fought wih. E 
The. ug bs > by you? they muſt be met and 


Why, what vil ail'd ye to do theſe things: 
With what re De dare ye mock Men thus? 
You have but ſingle Lives, and thoſe I take it _ 

A Sword may find too: Why do ye dam the Duke.up? 
And choak that courſe of Love, d like a River 
Should fill our empty Veins again wich Comforts ? 
But if you uſe. theſe knick knacks, - 

This faſt and looſe, with faithful Men and honeſt, 
You'll be the firſt will ſind it. 


Enter AA CHAS, Saldiers, Purekin Ae. e 


Bor. You are too Untemperate. 


Pray uſe this old Man ſo, and then we are paid all, 
The Denny ye for y”y Service, and the wie ages 


And wonderful ry + they are to ſee yes it $7 
May-games, 


Here your moſt noble Friend the Lord %. | 

A Gentleman too tender of your Credit, | 

And ever in the Duke's Ear, for your good, Sir, 

Crazy and Sickly, yet to be your Servant, 

Has leapt into the open Air to meet ye. | 
Bor. The beſt is, your Words wound not; You 

are welcome home, Sir; 

Heartily welcome home, and for your Service, | 

The noble Overthrow you gave the Enemy, 

The Duke ſalutes ye too with all his Thanks, Sir; 
Anc. Sure chey will now regard us. 
Put. There's a Reaſon: 

But by the changing of the Colonel's Countenance, 

The rolling of his Eyes like angry Billows, 

I fear the Wind's not down yet, Ancient. 
Arch. Is the Duke well, Sir? 
Bor, Not much unhealthy, 


O.ly alitile grudging of an Ague, Which 


27 
| good Lord, pray ſeriouſly, and figh too, py 
minke ere be n or 


The. Better be ſo, and Thief too, than unthanbf. „ 


Pray Heav'n we have m enough to. march for 
Pageants and Bonefires-for your welcome hoe; Sir. 
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3 He has heard, which makes him 
75 - TEAriul, | ee gs. ah | 
And loth as yet to give your Worth due welcome, 
The Sickneſs hath been ſome what hot i” th* Army, 
Which happily may prove more Doubt than Danger, 
And more his Fear than Fate; yet howſoever, 
An honeſt Care f " 84.81 ee e ATT 
Arch. Ve ſay right, and it ſhall be; 
For though upon my Life tis but a Rumour, 
A meer Opinion, without Faith or Fear in't; 
For, Sir, I thank Heav'n, we never flood more healthy 
Never more high and luſty; yet to fatisfie, | 
We cannot be too curious, or too careful | 
Of what concerns his State, we'll draw away, Sir, 
And lodge at further Diſtance, and leſs Danger: 
Hor. It will be well. | as 
Anc. It will be very ſcurvy : | 
1 ſmell it out, it ſtinks abominably, 
Stir it nomore.  _. 353 ; 
Bor. The Duke, Sir, wou'd have you too, 
For a ſhort Day or two, retire to your own Houſe, 
Whither himſelf will come to viſit ye, IG 
And give ee 
Arch. I ſhall attend his Pleaſure. 
Auc. A Trick, a louſy Trick: So ho, a Trick, Boys. 
Arch. How now, what's that 
Anc. I thought I had found a Hare, Sir, 
But tis a Fox, an old Fox, ſhall we hunt him? 
Arch. No more ſuch Words. . 
Bor. The Soldier's grown too ſawey, 
Vou muſt tie him ſtraighter up. 
Arch. I do my beſt, Sir; 5 
But Men of free- born Minds ſometimes will fly out, 
Anc. May not we ſee the Duke? 
Bor. Not at this time, Gentlemen, 
Your General knows the Cauſe. | 
Anc. We have no Plague, Sir, Let 
Unleſs it be in our Pay, nor no Pox, neither; 
Or if we had, 1 hope that good old Courtier 
Will not deny us place there. . 
Put. Certain my Lord, 


Conſider: 


ain < = n nn 3 
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ſe, 


Boys: 


y out 


nſider 


- 


Conſidering what we are, and what we have done; 
If not, what need ye may have, twou'd be better, 
A great deal nobler, and taſte honeſter - | 

To uſe us with more Sweetneſs ;- Men that dig 

And laſh away their Lives at the Cart's tail, 
Double our Comforts; Meat, and their Maſters 
Thanks too, 


| When they work well, they have; Men of our 


Quality, N 
When they do well, and venture for't with Valour, 
Fight hard, lye hard, feed hard, when they come 
m_ ³ A g 


And know theſe are deſerving things, things worthy, | 


Can you blame em if their Minds a little "BT 
Be ſtir'd with Glory? tis a Pride becomes em, 
A little ſeafon'd with Ambition, | | 

To be reſpected, reckon'd well, and honour'd 


For what they have done: When to come home thus 


; | 

And meet wich fach unjoynted Joy, ſo looked on. 
As if we had done no more but dreſt a Horſe well; 
So entertain'd, as if, I thank ye Gentlemen, 
Take that to drink, had pow'r to pleaſe a Soldier? 
Where be the Shouts, the Bells rung out, the People? 
The Prince himſelf? - =D 

Arch: Peace: I perceive your Eye, Sir, 
Is fix d upon this Captain for his Freedom, 
And happily you find his Tongue too forward ; 
As I am Maſter of the place I carry, 
Tis fit I think ſo too; but were J this Man, 
No ſtronger tie upon me, than the Truth 
And Tongue to tell it, I ſhou'd ſpeak as he do's, 

And think with Modeſty enough, ſuch Saints 
That daily thruſt their Loves and Lives through 
Hazards, | | i 
And fearleſs for their Country's Peace, march hourly 
Through the Doors of Death, and know the darkeſt, 

Shou'd be better canoniz'd for their Service: 


What Labour wou'd theſe Men negle&, what Danger 


Where Honour is, though ſeated in a Billow, 
Riſing as high as Heay'n, wou'd not theſe Soldiers, 
| | 2. Like 
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Like to ſo many Sea- Gods charge up to it? 


And like a Calm depreſs their full Intentions; ; 


And whoſe are all theſe Glories? why, their Prince's, 


And outſide of a welcome, at an upſhot. 


| To make me worthy of his Eyes — _ 


Do you ſee theſe Swords ? Time's Sythe was ne'er ſo 
| ſharp, Sir; 

Nor ever at one Harveſt mow'd ſuch handfuls : 

Thoughts ne'er ſo ſudden, nor Belief ſo ſure 

When they are drawn ; and were it not ſometimes 

I ſwim upon their Angers to allay em, 


They are ſo deadly ſure, Nature wou'd ſuffer — 


Their Country's, and their Friends ? Alas, of all theſe, 
And all the happy Ends they bring, the Bleſſings, 
They only ſhare the Labours : A little Joy then, 


Would not have done amiſs, Sir; But howſoever 
Between me and my Duty, no crack, Sir, 
Shall dare appear: I hope by my Example - 
No Diſcontent in them : Without doubt, Gentlemen, 
he Duke will both look ſuddenly and truly © 
n our Deſerts: Methinks *twere good * were paid, 
Sir. - 
Bor. They ſhall be 3 1 ſtay for Money; 
And any Favour elſe—— -. ;) 
Arch. We are all bound to ye; 
And ſo I take my leave, Sir; when the Duke pleaſe 


Bor. Which will be ſuddenly, 
I know his good Thoughts to ye. 
Arch. With all Duty, 
And all Humility, 1 mall attend, Sie. | 
Ber. Once more you are welcome home: Theſe 
ſhall be ſatisfied. 
The. Be ſure we be, and handſomely: 
Arch, Wait you on me, vir. 
The. And honeſtly : No Juggling. * 
Arch. Will ye come, Sir? „ / 
Bor. Pray do not doubt. 
The. Weareno Boys. | [ Exit. 
Enter a Gentleman, and two or three 3 þ Money 
Bor. Well, Sir. 
Gent. Here's Money from the Duke, and't pleaſe 
pour Lordſhip, e 
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Bor. Tis well. 
Gent. How ſour the Soldiers Wels! ? 
Bor. Is't told? 


ſo 


And the Duke's Love to all. 
Anc. That's worth a Duckat. 
Bor. You that be Officers, _ it diſcharg'd then, 
Why do not you take it up? | 
Anc. Tis too heavy: 
Body o'me, I have ſtrain'ꝰd mine Arm. 
Bor. Do you ſcorn it? | 
Anc. Has your- Lordſhip any Dice about ye? a. 
a round, Gentlemen, 5 
And come on ſeven for my ſhare. 
Put. Do you think, Sir, 
This is the end we fight ? can this Dirt draws us 
To ſuch a ſtupid Tameneſs, that our Service © 
nen, Neglected and look'd lamely on, and. ſkew'd at, 
| With a few honourable Words, and this is righted ? 


paid, Have we not Eyes and Ears, to hear and ſee, Sir, 
And Minds to underſtand the lights we carry? 
ney ; I come home old, and full of Hurts; Men look on me, 


As if I had got em from a-Whore, and ſhun me; 
h I tell my 2 and fear my Wants, I am anſwer' d, 
leaſes Alas tis pity ! pray dine with me on Sunday. 

Theſe are the Sores we're ſick of, the MindsMaladies, 


And can this cure 'em? You ſhou'd have us'd us nobly, | 


And for our doing well, as well proclaim'd us 
To the World's Eye, have ſhew'd and ſainted us, 
- Then ye had paid us bravely : Then we had ſhin'd,' ir, 
Theſe {WW Not in this gilded ſtuff, but in our prone . 
You may take back your Money. 
Gent. This 1 fear'd fill. 
Bor. Conſider better, Gentlemen. | F 
Anc. Thank your Lordſhip ; 
LExit. And now I'll put on my conſidering Cap: - - 
My Lord, that I am no Courtier you may gueſs it 
Exit. By having no ſuite to you for this Money: > 
For though I want, I want not this, nor ſhall not, 
While you want that Civility to rank it 


Gent, Yes, and for every Company a double Pay, 


With _ — we expected; Money grows, 2 
n 
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And Men muſt gather it, all is not put in one Purſe. 


- And that I am no Carter, I could never whiſtle yet: 


But that I am a Soldier, and a Gentleman, 
And a fine Gentleman, and't like your Honour, 
And a moſt pleaſant Companion : Al] you that are 
ewitty, 

Come lift to my Ditty ; Come ſer in Boys, 
With your Lordſhips Patience, - [GCong. 
How do you like my Song, my Lord ? 

Bor. Ev'n as I like your gell but 'rwould bes grea 

diͤeal better, 


You would prove a great deal wiſer, and * this 


Money. 
In your own Phraſe I ſpeak now, FA and 'tis very well 
You have learn d to ſing; for ſince you prove ſo liberal, 
To refuſe ſuch means as this, maintain your Voice ſtill, 


*Twill prove your beſt Friend. 


Anc. Tis a finging Age, Sir, 

A merry Moon here now: I'll follow it it: 

Fidling, and fooling now, gains more than f ghting. 
Bor. What is't you blench at? What would you aſk ? 


Speak freely. 


Sol. And a we Jars, A Triumph for the General. 
Put. And then an Honour ſpecial to his Virtue. 
Anc. That we may be prefer d that have ſerv'd for it, 


And cram'd up into favour like the worſhipful, 


At leaſt upon the Citys Charge made drunk 

For one whole Vear; we have done 'em ten Years 
Service: 

That we may enjoy our Lechery without grudging, 

And mine, or thine be nothing, all things equal, 


And catch as catch may, be proclaim'd : That * 


we borrow, _ 
And have no will to pay again, no. Lain 8 
Lay hold upon us, nor no Court controul us. . 
Bor. Some of theſe may come to paſs ; 3 * Duke 
may do em, 
And no doubt will: The Canal wilt end doc | 
And ſo will you, if you but ſtay with Patience : I 
have no Pow'r. 
Put. Nor Will. Come, F cllow-Soldiers, . 
Boer. es be not diſtruſtful. Put. 
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Put. There are ways yet, 


And honeſt ways; we are not brought up Statues, j 
Anc. If your Lordſhip ' 


Have any Silk-ſtockings, that have Holes i' th Heels, 


Or ever an honourable Caſſock that wants Buttons, 


I could have cur d ſuch Maladies: Your Lordſhip's =_ 
Cuſtom 9 | P 
And my good Lady's, if the Bones want ſetting 1 
In her old Bodice 
Bor. This is Diſobedience. | KF. 
Anc. Fight Pence a Day, and hard Eggs. 
Put. Troop off, Gentlemen, 
Some Coin we have, whilſt this laſts, or our Credits, 5 
We ll never ſell our General's Worth for She oo eo | 
Ve are beholding to us. | | 
| Ang, Fare ye well, Sir, | 
And buy a Pipe with that: Do you ſee this Scarf, Sir? 9 
By this Hand I'll cry Brooms in 25 birchen Brooms, Sir. pe 
Before I eat one Bit from your Benevolence. 
Now to our old Occupations again. 


By your leave, Lord. 24 n | 
Bor, You will bite when ye are ſharper take up 
the Money. 


This Love I muſt remove, this Fondneſs to him, | 
This Tenderneſs of Heart; I have loſt my way elſe. 
There is no ſending; Man, they will not take i it, 
They are yet too full of Pillage, 
They 'Il dance for't ere't be long: Come bring i it after. 
Enter Duke. © | 

Duke. How now, refus'd their Money? 

Bor. Very bravely, 
And ſtand upon ſuch Terms tis terfible, 

Dake, Where's Archas ? 

Bor. He's retir'd, Sir, to his Houſe, 
According to your Pleaſure, full of Duty 
To outward ſhew : But what within- 

Duke. Refuſe it ? | 

Bor. Moſt confidently : Tis not your Revenues - 
Can feed them, Sir, and yet they have found a General 
That knows no Ebb of Bounty : There _y cat, Sir, 
And loath your Invitations, 2 
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Duke. *Tis not poſſible, 

He's as 
Ber. You'll find it te 

| Pray-make your Journey thither preſently, 

38 And as ye go I'll open ye a wonder. _ 

45% Good Sir, this Morning. 6 3 
Date. Follow me, I'll do it. Zxeunt. 


SCENE II. 


Enter OL YMurIA, ALinDa, Buaan, * n 
Ohm. But do you think my Brother loves her? 
Bur. Certain, Madam 
He ſpeaks much of her, and ſometimes with wander 

Oft wiſhes ſhe were nobler born. 12 „ 
Ohm. Do you think him honeſt? - :::! 
Bur. Your Grace is nearer to his Heart, Wie ; 

Upon my Life I hold him ſo. * 

Ohn. Tis a poor Wench tt 

1 wou'd not have her wrong d: Methinks my FLY 

ther .. 82 E 

But. I muſt not give Rules to his Albedo, 

Vet if he weigh her worth —— | . 

Bur. You need not fear, Madam. 

i) N Ohm. I hope I ſhall not. Lord e 36 

1 I love her well; 1 know not, there is Cmcthing 

Makes me beſtow more than a care upon her: 
I mean to Women of her way; ſuch Tokens 
Rather appear as Baits, than Royal Bounties : 

I wou'd not have it ſo. 

Bur. You will not find e N 
Upon my Troth I think his moſt Ambition _ 
ls but to let the World know h'as a handſome Miſtreſs. 
Will your Grace command me any Service to him ? 

Ozm. Remember all my Duty. 

11H Bur. Bleſſings crown ye: | | 

173 What's your will, Lady? 58 00 

| Alin. Any thing that's honeſt; _ | 

And if you think it fit, ſo poor a Service, 

FN Clad in a ragged Virtue, may reach him, 

; I 20 en your * me} it nn. 


Bur. 


* 


The LO YAL SVUB Ter. 33 
Bur. Fair one I will: In the beſt Phraſe I have too, | 
And ſo I kiſs your Hand, _ [Exit. | 
Alin. Your Lordſhip's Servant. 0 
Ohm. Come hither, Wench, what art thou doing 1 
with that Ring? 1 
Alin. 1 am looking on the . * 
Ohm. What is' t? ; | | þ 
Ain. The Jewel's ſet within. 4 
Ohm. But where's the Joy, Wench, ! 
When that 3 Jewel's loft ? Why doſt thou ſmile 
o: 
What unhappy Meaning haſt thou Xe - 
Alin. Nothing, Madam, 3 
But only thinking what ſtrange ſpells theſe Rings! hare, [\ 
And how they work with ſome. 

Pet. I fear with you too. | 
Alin. This cou'd have not coſt above a Crown. 3 
Pet. It will coſt you ;. 
The ſhaving of your Crown, if not the waſhing. 

O:ym. Bat he that ſent it, makes the Virtue greater. 


Alin, Ay, and the Vice too, Madam. Raa 
bleſs me: 


How fit tis for my Finger! 
2 Mom. No doubt you'll find too 
A Finger fit for you. 
Alin. Sirrah, Peteſca, 
What wilt thou give me for the good that follows this? 
I ut thou haſt Rings enough, thou art provided: 
8 Heigh ho, what muſt | do now ? 
how Pet. You'll be taught that, 
The eaſieſt part that e er you learnt, 1 warrant vou. 
Alin. Ay me, ay me. | 
Pet. Yourwill divide too, ſhortly, os 
Your Voice comes finely forward. 
Ohm. Come hither, Wanton, 
Thou art not ſurely as thou ſay'ſt. 
Alin. I wou'd not: 
But ſure there is a Witchcraft in this Ring Lady, 
ord how my Heart leaps! 
Pet. *Twill go pit-a-pat ſhortly. 
Alin. And now methinks a thouſand of the Duke's 
Shapes. 2 Nen. 
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2 Mun. Will no leſs ſerve ye? 
Alin. In ten thouſand Smiles. 

Ohm. Heav'n bleſs the Wench. 
Ain. With Eyes that will not be deny'd to enter ; ; 


And ſuch ſoft ſweet Embraces; take it from me, 


I am undone elſe, Madam. I'm loſt elſe. i. 
Ohn. What ails the Girl ? 25 1 
Alin. How ſuddenly I'm alter d! 

And grown myſelf again ! do not you feel it? 

Ohm. Wear that, and I'll Wear this : 

I'll by the Strength on't. 
Alin. How cold my Blood grows, now? 

Here's ſacred Virtue. | 7 

When I leave to honour this, 

Every Hour to pay a Kiſs, 

When each Morning I ariſe, POPE | 

Or I forget a Sacrifice: — 


When this Figure in my F aith, 


And the pureneſs that it hath, 
I purſue not with my Will, 
Nearer to arrive at ftill: 
When 1 loſe, or change this Jewel, 
Fly me Faith, and Heav'n be cruel. 
Olym. You have half confirm d me, 
Keep but that way ſure, 1 
And what this Charm can do, let me endure. [Excunt, 


Cady: - SCENE III. 


Enter Achs, Tusobokx, HoNoka, * VIOLA. 
Arch. Carry yourſelf diſcreetly, i it concerns me, 
The Duke's come in, none of your froward Paſſions, 

Nor no diſtaſtes to any. Prithee Theodore, _ 

By my Life, Boy, twill run me. 
The. I have done, Sir, 

8o there be no foul Play he brings FLO wih him. 
Arch. What's that to "71 Let him bung * 

_pleaſe him, >> 

And whom, and how, 
The. So they mean well 
Arch. Tst fit you be a 2275 Sirrah ? 
"I "Tis fit I feel, Sir. 


Arch. 


unt. 
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Arch. Get a Bariquet ready, 
And trim yourſelf 'up handſomely, 
The. To what end? 
Do you mean to make 'em Whores? Hang up 2 
Sign then, 15 | 
And ſet em out to Livery. 
Arch. Whoſe Son art thou? 
The, Yours, Sir, I hope: But not of your Dias: 
Arch. Full twenty thouſand Men I have commanded, 
And all their Minds, with this calm'd all their Angers; 
And ſhall a Boy, of mine own Breed too, of mine 


be 


own Blood, 
One crooked ſtick ———— 
The. Pray take your way, and chin in't, 
I' quit your Houſe; if Taint or black Diſhonour 
Light on ye, tis your own, I have no thare i in't. 
Yet if it do fall out ſo, as I fear it, 
And partly find it too 
Arcb. Haſt thou no Reverence 3 
No 2 in thee? © -* | 
The. This Thall ſhew I obey 2 | 
I dare not ſtay: I would kann RAS ye my. Love too, 
And that you aſk as Duty, with my Life, Sir, 
Had you but thought me worthy of your Hazards, 
Which Heav'n preſerve ye from, and keep the Duke 
5 too: 
And there's an end of my wiſhes, God be with 5225 | 
[Exit. 
Arch. Stubborn, yet full of, that we an love an. 
| Enter nis. 1 
Lord Nu rb Where's the Duke? 
Bur. In the great Chamber, Sir, | 
And there oy till he ſee you. Ye have afine Houfe 
ere. < 
Arch, A poor contented Lod 5 onſi fer i hisPreſence, 
Yet all the Joy it hath. | 
Bur. J hope a great one; and for your te bravesir. 
Arch. I thank ye, Lord: ä 
And now my Service to the Duke. ee 
Bur. I'll wait on ye. 1. tba. 
D e Enter 


Ss «4 * 


* 
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Enter Dale, Boxosk IE, Gentlemen, and. Auendanii 
| Dake. May this be credited? 
| Bor: Diſgrace me elſe, 
And never more with Fayour look. opon me 
ho Die. It ſeems impoſlible. 
Boer. It cannot chuſe, Sir, 
Till your own Eyes behold it; but that.it js * 
And that by this means the too hanghty, Soldier 
Flas been ſo cram'd*and ted, he cares not for YE... © 
. pro N or let me. -perith : Let your Eyes. 45 
x 3 u obſerve the Houſe, but where I point it, 
ſtay,and take a view, and then you have found; it. 
ra ArCHas, Burris, HoNORA, VioLa,, and 
| Servant... 

Due. T'll follow your Direction. Welcome 1 
You are welcome Home, brave Lord, we are come 
to viſit ye, - | 

And thank ye for your Service. 
Arch. *T was ſo poor, Sir, | 
In true reſpect of what I owe your Highneſs, 
It merits nothing. 
Due. Are theſe. fair-ones ors, Lord? 
Arch. Their Mother made me chink ſo, Sir., 
Date. Stand up Ladies. 
Beſhrew my Heart they are fair one + methipks fue 
The Luſtre of the — — th ” vedarken'd. 
I wou'd ſee 78 Hou Lor Arc as it appears * 
A handſome Pile. 8 * 
Arch. Tis neat, b e feat Structure 


- 2 


I'll be your Grace's give me the x" np there. 
Dake. Lead on, oY allow 788 een 
Gallery, 
1 think that” S ONE, 


Arch. *Tis fo, and't 3 Lune ye, . 
The reſt above are wo 
'D $3 ene 39. 


Ae aa ben * NE I. 2 


Enter non pures R, e 
E * Duke r thither, e 5 


Ww  >Ww 3 wo 


> 9) g T7 oy © 


ts" 


| it. 
and, 


2as, 
me 


% 


be L. TIES Son JE ET; 39 


And all the Ducklings too; but What they ll 8 
Put. I hope they Il crown his SErviee. | 
The, With a Cuſtard ; oy 


This is no Weather - for Rewards: They crown his 


Service? 
Rather they go to ſhave his Crown: T'was' died 
As if I had beep” a Nerd woented: Sheep. out of 
Doors. gur 4 2 ; 
For making but a Doubt. * 
Put. They muſt now grace him. 
+ The. Mark but the End. 
Anc, 1 am ſure they ſhow 4 eng unn. wer can 
not want him. 
The. They that want Honeſty; want any # hing 
Put. Phe Dulce is ſo noble in His 'own Thougits. 
The. Tkat I grant ye, 


If thoſe might only ſway bim: But "ths maſt certain, 


So many new born Flies | his Light gave Life to, 
Buz ze in his Beams, Fleſh-flies, and Butterſſies, 
Hornets, und numming Scarabs, thut not one — | 


Exereaſe uni Credit, enn ſenpe riſtings: 


And what ſhe ſucks for ſweet, they turn to ieumelz. | 
Ane. Shall we go ſee what they do, and talk our 


Miad to em 


Put. That we have don too much, and to no Far- 


Aue. Sail we be hang d for him = 
I have a great Mind to be hang d now 
For doing ſome brave wing fo him; a worſe End: 
will take tne, 
And for an Action of no Wore; not henour him? _ 
Upon my Confcience, ev the Devil, the very 
(Not to bely him) thinks him an honeſt Man; 
I e MEISE 
ear 
Able to furniſh all his Fiſti-Markety. 
The. Leave thy talking, 
And come, let's go to Dinner, and drink to Na: 3 


hebel hear more e'erSupper-time. Ifhe be honour'V, . 


He has deſerv'd it t well, 275 we ſhall — ; 


That's loaden with true Labour, And Uflngs 3 nt 


"Th 


40 TheLoyaL SUBJECT: 
Tf he be ruin'd, ſo, we know the worſt then, 


And for myſelf, I'll meet it. 5 
Put. I ne'er fear it. 5 SO [Exeunt, 


SCENE V. 


Babe D.ke, ARcnas, Bokosk IE, eee Gentle 
men and Attendants. 


| Dale. They are handſome Rooms all, well « con- 
triv'd and fitted, 6 


Fall of convenience, the Proſpect 33 


Arch. Now will your Grace paſs We and dome 


but the honour 
To taſte a Country Banquet? 
Dake. What Room's that? 1 7 
I wou'd ſee all now; what Conveyance has it? 
I ſee you have kept the beſt part yet ; pray open it. 


Arch. Ha! I miidoubted this: Fis of no — 22 


For your E ES moſt unit 2 
Dake. I long to ſee it, 


oY Becauſe I wou'd judge of the whole piece: Some en. 


cellent Painting, 


Or ſome rare 17 you wou'd keep to entertain me. 7 


Another time, | 
Arch. In troth there i is not, 
Nor any thing worth your ſight ; below I have. 


Some Fountains, and ſome Ponds: | 


} 


Due. I wou'd ſee this now. 


Arch, Boroſtie, thou. art a Knave.. 11 contains 


nothi 


ng 
But Rubbiſh from the 1 8 aud. Vaneceſſrie 7 


Will't pleaſe you ſee a ſtrange Clock? 
Duke. This or nothing: 


Why ſhou'd you bar it up thus with 1 
Above the reſt, unleſs it contain'd ſomething 


More excellent, and curious of * 


Open't, for I will ſee it, 


Arch, The Keys, r 
Dow your Grace t ink, if i it were fit for you, 5 
1 cou'd. be ſo unmannerly . . 
Duale. I will ſee it, and either ſhew it 
Ar 2 Good ——2—ä— f 5 


Duke. 


bh) > 


ty, ki hd 


hg 


he. 


| There feed your Eyes with wonder, and thank that 


TheLOYAL SUBJECT. 41 
Duke. Thank Ye, Archas, you ſhew your Love 
Do I uſe to intreat thus?” Force it open. * 
Bur, That were utihvſpitable ; you are his Gueſt, 
: _— 1 | 
And with his greateſt Joy to entertain ye. | 
Date. Hold thy Peace, Fool; will ye open it? # 
Arch: Sir, I cannot. 1 muſt not, if I could. A 
Dalr. Go, break it open. 3 
Arch. I muſt withſtand that force. Be not too 4 
c TT | 
Duke. Unarm him firſt, then if he be not obſtinate 
Preſerve his Life. ( 3 25 
Arch. I thank your Grace, I take it: 
And now take you the Keys, go in and ſee, Sir; 


"IX 0 


TT TRE 
That thing that ſells his Faith for Favour. Exit Duke. 
Bur. Sir, what moves ye? „ 3 
Arch, 1 2 kept mine pure, Lord Burris, theres 
a Judas, 1 1 + 
That for a Smile will fell ye all. A Gentleman? 
The Devil has more Truth, and has maintain'd it? 


. 
* 
9 * | * * 
— 2 > : 
8 
—— 2 _ 


A Whore*s Heart more belief in't. „ 
N FBiter Duke. REES 
Duke, What's all this, Anchas + - © 1 

I cannot blame you to conceal it ſo,.. / 

This moſt ineſtimable Treaſure. 

PE Ys 2 | 5 "of 

Duke. Nor do I wonder now the Soldier flights me. q 

Arch. Be not de ceiv'd; he has had no favour here, Sir, "il 
Nor had you known this now, but for that Fick-thank, . 23 


The loſt Man in his Faith, he has reveal'd it, 


To ſuck a little Honey from ye he has betray*dit.. - | 
I ſwear he ſmiles upon me, and forſworn too. 
Thou crack d, uncurrant Lord, I'II tell ye all, Sir: 
Your Sire, before his Death, knowing your Temper 


To be as bounteous as the Air, and open, 
As flowing as the Sea to all that follow'd ye, 


/ 


Four great Mind fit for War and Glory, thriftily - 


Like a great Hyſband to preſerve your Actions, 
15 1 D 3 Collectet 


L * 


42 The Loy AL SUBJzoT. : 
Collected all this Treaſure ; to our Truſts ¼ 
To mine l mean, and to that long tongu d N hoes, 
He gave the Knowledge and the Charge of all this, 
Upon his Death-bed too: And on the Sacrament 
He ſwore us thus, never to let this Treaſure 

Part from our ſecret Keepings, till no hope 

Of SubjeQ could relieve ye, all your own waſted, 

No help of ;thoſe that lov'd ye cou'd ſupply ye, 

And then ſome great Exploit afoot: My Honeſty 

I wou'd have kept till I had made this uſeful ; 

I ſhew'd it, and I ſtood it to the Tempeſt, 

And uſeful to the end *twas left: I am-cozen'd, 
And ſo are you too, if you ſpend this vainly; 
This Worm that crept into ye has abus'd ye, 
Abus'd your Father's Care, abus'd his Faith too : 
Nor can this maſs of Money make him Man more, 
A flea'd Dog, has more Soul, an Ape more Honeſty; 
All mine ye have amongſt it, farewel that, | 

I] cannot part with't nobler ; ;3 my Heart's clear, 

My Conſcience ſmooth as that, no. mm upon't. 

But O thy Hell! 

Ber. I ſeek no Heav'n from you, Sir. 

Arch. Thy gnawing Hell, Boraſtie, it will find thee: 
Wou'd ye heap Coals upon his Head has wrong'd ye, 
Has ruin'd your Eſtate 7 Give him un e 
Melt i it into his Mouth. | 

Dake. What little Trunk's that? 


* That there o th top, that's lockt? 


Bor. You'll find it rich, Sir, richer I think ks all 
Arch. You were not covetous, 


Nor wont to weave your Thoughts with ſuch 8 


c.ourſeneſs; : 
Pray rack not Honeſty. org 
Bor. Be ſure youſee it. 2 
Duke. Bring out the Trunk, 
Enter with the Trunk 


Arch. You'll find that Treaſure too, al I have leſt 


me now. 


1 
3 


Duke. What's this, 2 poor Gown ? is 


$ 


And this a piece of Seneca? 
Arch. Yes ſure, Sir, - 


<< DO >w> »- 


two Fo Pu ﬀAp1Pp rr wRwAA AW 


he LOooY AI SUBJECT. 43 
More worth than all your Gold, yet ye have orgs ? 
. ) on't | 5 
f And of a Mine far purer, and more precious; 

This ſells no Friends, nor ſearches into Counſels, 
And yet all Counſel, and all Friends live here, Sir 3 Sp 


Betrays no Faith, yet handles all that's truſty : 
Will't pleaſe you leave me this? 
Duke. With all my Heart, Sir. 
Arch. What ſays your Lordſhip to't ? 
Bor. I dare not rob ye. 
Arch. Poor miſerable Men, you have robb'd your 

- ſelves both; | 
This Gown, and this oak 'd Treaſure, your brave . 

Father 

Found me a Child at School with, in his Progreſs. 
Where ſuch a love he took to ſome few anſwers, 
Unhappy Boyiſh Toys hit in my Head then, 
That ſuddenly I made him, thus as I was, TIL 
(For here was all the Wealth I brought his Highneſs,) 
He carried me to Court, there bred me up, | 
Beſtow'd his Fayours on me, taught me the Arms firſt, 
With thoſe an honeſt Mind; I ferv'd him truly, 
And where he gave me truſt, I think I fail'd not; 
Let the World ſpeak: I humbly thank your Highneſs, | 
You have done more, and nobler, eas'd mine Age, Sir; 


And to this care a fair 2uietus giv n. Now to my 
Book again. 


| Duke. You have your wiſh, Sir, 
all. Let ſome bring off the Treaſure. 
5 Bor. Some is his, Sir. 
1 2 Arch., None, none, a poor unworthy Reayer, 
I The Harveſt is his Grace's. 
Duke. Thank you, Archas. 2g 7 
Arch. But will not you repent, Lord? when this is 
. Lone, 
Where will your Lordſhip—— . 
left Bor. Pray take you no care, Sir. 
| Aich. Does your Grace like my Houſe? | 
Due. Wondrous well, Archas, 
You have made-me richly welcome. 
| 4c. I did my beſt; Sir. 


Is there any 7 hg elſe may pleaſe ye your Grace 7 


* 


Y3 


ye, 
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Duke. Your Daughters I had forgot, ſend them (1 


to Court. A 
Arch. How's that, Sir? n 8 
Dake. I ſaid your 9 $: fee it done: Tl 
have *em | | 
| Attend my Siſter, Anchas. A 
Arch. T hank your On. 08s Sinks, N 
Due. And ſuddenly. We [Exit. 
Arch. Through all the ways T dare | 
I'll ſerve your ks arg — vou try me * Een. | 
"ACT m SCENEL 9 
Enter eee, Porsx is, Ancient, and Ser want: A 
The. I Wonder we hear no News. V 
I E. Here's your Father's Servant; Cl 
He comes in hafte too, now we ſhall Know all; Sir. 2 
The: Hownow? Fr 
Ser. I am glad I have met you, Sir 3 your Feber Ti 
Intreats you preſently make haſte unto him. — :: 
The. What News? 
Ser. None of the beſt, Sir, I am aſham'd to tell it, 1 
Pray aſk no more. a Vi 
The. Did I not tell ye, Gentlemen © N 
Did not I Prophecy ? He's undone then. BY 
Ser. Not ſo, Sir, but as near 3 NV Ne 
Put. There's no help now , f 
The Army's ſcatter'd all, through Diſconwnt, - W. 
Not to be rallied up in haſte to Nelpthis Ne 
Ac. Plague of the © Devil; have ye watch'd your Ro 
Seaſons ? - We 
we ſhall watch you e eder 7 = ML 
The. Farewel, there's1 . - 
We muſt endure all now : J 2456 har Pl do. 4 
n 


+ [Exeunt ThzoDORE, and Some. | 
| Pat, Nay, tlere's no ning, they have a hand Sh; 
upon us, | 
A heavy and a hard one. F 32 An 


Anc. Now I have it, 75 | Th 
We have yet ſome wana fome a0. of wee, Yo 


The Lov AL SUBJECT. 45 


(What, are we bob'd thus ſtill, colted, and carted ?) 
And one.mad Trick we'll haveto ſhame theſe Vipers ; 
Shall I bleſs em? 
Put. Farewel ; I have thought my way too. ¶ Exit. 
Anc. Were never ſuch rare Cries in ——— ; 
As Mo/coſhall afford: We'll live by fooling. 
| Now en s gone: ae ſhall find and 2 ps 
xit. 


S C E N-E II. 
8 Enter ARCHAS, HON ORA, ns 88 8 
iy Arch. No more, it muſt be ſo; do you think I 
— wWwou'd {end ye, 


Vour Father and your F rend 

Vio. Pray, Sir, be good to us; y 
Alas, we know no Court, nor ſeek at Tawa 
We are content with barmleſs things at —_— 
Children of your Content, bred up in quiet, 
Only to know ourſelves, .to ſeek a Wiſdom ; 
From that we underſtand, eaſy and honeſ _ 
To make our Actions worthy of your Honour,” 5 
Their ends as innocent as we begot em 5 
What ſhall we look for, Sir, what ſhall we learnthere, 
That this more private Sweetneſs cannot teach us ? 
Virtue was never built upon Ambition, 
Nor the Souls Beauties bred out of Bravery: 
What a terrible Father wou'd you ſeem to us, 
Now you have moulded us, and wrought our Deren f 
To eaſie and obedient Ways, uncrook d, 
Where the fair Mind can never loſe nor loiter, 
Now to divert our Natures, now: to ſtern us 
Roughly againſt the tide of all this Treaſure ? 
Wou'd ye have us proud? Tis ſoon bred than buried ; 
Wickedly proud? For ſuch things dwell at Court, Sir. 

Hon. Wou'd ye have your Children learn to r 
| their Father? ; 
. And wha he dies dance on his Monument ? 
1 N Shall we ſeek Virtue in a Sattin Gown 3 _ | 
Embroider'd Virtue ? Faith in a well-curl'd Feather ? | 
And fet our Credits to the tune of Green ſleeves? |. 
This may be done; and if you like, it ſhall be. 


2 


it, 


tle, 
That 


Von ſhou d have ſent.us thither when we were wo 
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Our Maiden heads at a higher rate; our Innocence 
Able to make Mart indeed: We are now too old, Sir, 


Perhaps they'll think too cunning too, and Night us : 
Befides, we are altogether unprovided, | 


Unfurniſht utterly of the Rules ſhould: guide us: 
This Lord xomes, licks his Hand, and proteſts to to me; ; 


Compares my Beauty to a thouſand fine things; 
Mountains, and Fountains, Trees and Stars, and Gab: 


lins ; 


Now have not I Faich for to believe him; 


Her offers me the thonourable'Courteſie, 
To lye with me all Night; what a miſery is this? 
I am bred up ſo feoliſhiy, alas, I dare not, 


And how madly theſe things will ew there. 


Areb. I ſend yemot, 
Like parts earl io d, more Corruption; be 
Like 2 — great, with growing Evil: 


With your one Virtues feaſon'd, and my Prayers, 
The Card of Goodneſs in your Minds, thatſhews ye 
ye ſail falſe; the Needle touched with Honour, 
wo TO throughs to Vindkeſt Storme till points at Hap: 


Your Bodies the wall Burks, Hd round elch Göodnel, 
Your Heav'nly Sduls the Pilots thus T fend vou; 


Thus I prepare your Voyage; found before ye, 

And ever us you Keiler gd d World's Vanfty, 

Difevver-Sholes, Rocks, owe ckfandts, cry out to Je, 
ck s 


Like a good Maſter, Ta out for Honour. 


The Court is Virtue's School, at leuſt it ſhoüld be: 
Nearer the dun the Mine lies, the Metal's purer: oy 


Be it granted, if che Spring be once infected, 


'Thoſe Branches that flow from him maſt run "melly : 5 
Say you find fome Sins there, and thoſe no fill ones, 


And they lilee1azy Firs begin to fhake ye: 


Say they affect your Strengths, my happy Children; 


Great things tiugh greateſt Hazards are atrhie vd ſtill, 
And then they ſhine, then Goodnefs Has is Glory, 
His Crown faſt rivetted, then time moves under, 
Where, through the midſt of Errors, like the Jun, 
pitchy Clouds, he brealer out hobly. 


Hm. Font you,Sryouuve made me ma yr” 
| WIII. 


* 
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Iwill to Court moſt\willingly, moſt fordly.| | 
And if there be ſuch ſtirring Things amongſt em, | 


Such Travellers into Vi irg ma. 


As Fame reports, if they can win me, take me. 
J think I have a cloſe Ward, and a ſure one; 

An honeſt Mind I hope, tis 'Petticoat-proof, . 

Chain- proof, and Jewel- proof; I know tis Gold- proof, 
A Coach and four Horſes cannot draw me from it: 
As for your handſome Faces, and filed Tongues, 


Curl'd Millers Heads, 1 have another Word for them, | | 


And yet I'll flatter too, as faſt as they do: 
And lye, but not as lewdly. Come, be valiant, Siſter, | 
She that com not ſtand the puſh o- th Court, dares 


And yet come air ungrac'd: Sir, like Sx 


We both affect great Dangers now, and the. wee | 


ſhall ſee 


All Glory lies not in Man's vigor. 
Arch. Mine own Honora. 


Vio. I am very fearful, 


Wou'd 1 were ſtronger built. You: would. have me 


honeſt? . 
Arch. Or not at all my y > 
Vio. I'll think on't, 


| For 'tis no eaſy Promile; LIVER chives. [ 


Do. you. think. we -ſhall do well? 
Hon. Why, what ſhou'd ail us? 8 
Vio. Cee e Il tempt us ſtrongly beſides the 


glory 
Which . mabaffalb thoybarer handſome Gen- 


Every part ſpeaks? Nor is it one denial; 
Nor two, nor ten; from every look we give em 


Ten a hope; ev'n from our Pray rs, and ; 


omiſes. 
Hon. Let em feed ſo, and baun 5 thene is 0 fear, 
5 a be Bb. 5 al. 5 
ſt faſt 40 
SU I ho i ede 
Aud. our 9 — 5 will ads more... 
Enter. eee 


Bp. Thou ſhalt not want ———— 


48 SHE b nd Speere 


The. How do you, Sir? Can 2 lend A Man 2} 
| r <BauSF' 2 > - 
I hear you let out Money.” 12 
Arth. Very well, Sir, 
Vou are leaſantly dispos'd : Fi am glad to fe * 
Gon you lend me your Patience, and be rd 7 me} 
he. Is't come to Patience now 2? © © 
Arch Þunet a Vite 
The. I know not: I neter found ito; e 
Archi That's becauſe 9 
Thy Anger ever knows, and not thy Judgment.” 
De. I know you have been rid. | 
Arch. Nothing leſs," Boy; #0 
Lord; what Opin theſe vain People poblih ' 4 
Riff d of what? wn e 
De. Study your Virtue, Patience, ine 
| Ir may get Muſtard to your Meat. 4 in 1227 28 


nn 


„ ee 2 
Sent ye for me? i. e 
Arch. For this end ole, 7 dene, 1 


To wait upon your Siſters to the Court; 


b am commanded they live chere. rn 
. "The; To th* Court, Sir? . $5 js 3 F FOE 2 
Areb. To th” Court, 1 ſay. 1 5 ay * 


The, And muſt I wait upon em? EE | 
Arch. Yes tis moſt fit you won d, you are hat 
Brother 
- The. Is this the buſineſs? I had chought your Min, 
Sir, | 
Had been ſet forward on ſome noble Adioh, | 
Something had truly ſtir'd ye. Toth” Court with theſe ? 
Why, they are your ee * ang 
Arch, All this I know, Sir 142 „ 
Te. The good old Woman on a Bed he threw. 
Toth' Court? 11 
"Arch. Thou art mad. 3579. (85 9 a 
Te. Nor drank as you ang: {HTN} 
Drunk with your Duty, Sir: Do you call it \Dity ? 
A pox of Duty, what can theſe do there? ** 
What ſhould they do? Can ye look Babies, Siber, 
In the m_— Gallants Eyes, and 125 their Band- 
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| The-E o AL. S UBJE ev £9:. 
Can ye ride out to air your Telves? Pray Sir, 


Be ſerious with me, do you ſpeak. this truly? 


Arch. Why, didſt thou never hear of Women, 
Yet at Court, Boy? 


The, Ves, and Women too, very good: Wemen, 


e) Excellent honeſt Women. But are youre, Fir, 
A That theſe will prove ot: 


Hon. There's the Danp ; Blot, 10 * yi ba N 
The. God-a-metcy ench, thou lun a. E dg 8 


e 27 5 
Arch. Now be you ſerious, Str; and obſerre what. 


1 ſay, | 
Do it, and do'it Meters go with. . 888 
The. With all my Heart, Tam in no fault no 


If they be thought Whores for being in my Co 7. 5 
Pray eral u : their Backs, chey a h h 
And where 1 ſhall deliver em. 
Arch. Ve are wondrous j and, | 
But prithee tell me, art thou fo lewd «Flow 2 
never knew thee fail a Truth. | 
The. 1 am a Soldier, ST 
And ſpell you what that means. . 
Arch. A Soldier? o 
What doſt thou make of me? 1 
The. Your Palate* 8 down, Sir. 
Arch. I thank ye, Sir. TY 
The. Come, ſhall we to this matter 7 
Vou will to Court? „„ 
Hon, If you will pleaſe to honour us. 
The. I'll honour ye, I warrant ye; PII ſerye' off ry 
Vith ſuch a luſtre, Wenches. Alas poor Viola, 
Thou art a Fool, thou crielt for eating white Bread: 3 
Be a good Huſwife of thy Tears, and ſave em, 
hou wilt have time enpu h to ſhed dem, Siſter. 
Do you weep too? Nay, then I'll foot no more. 
dme worthy Siſters, Lacs ie rig be fo, 
And ſince he thinks it fit to try your Virtues, | 
mon as ſtrong to Truth, as I to guard ye, 


Nate ban os (ar 


ſte, 


4 SCENE | 


0 Bo Lovar Sun ses. 
_ ON III. 
mo Nie Duke, and Arlt 2 8 


Duale. Burri, take you ten thouſand oſ thoſe Crowns 
And thoſe two Chains of Pearl they Di the e 
I give em ye. 

Bur. 1 humbly thank ) your Grace; 3 „ 
And may your great Example work in me 8 
That noble Charity to Men more worthy, 

And of more wants. 
| Dake. You bear a good] Mind, n . 

Take twenty thouſand now : Be not ſo modeſt, 
It ſhall be ſo, I give em: Go, there's my Ring for't 1 
Bur. Heaven bleſs your Highneſs ever, 1 

Due. Vou are honeſt. ; * 

© Enter ALinDa, and. PuTsKIE at the Door. 7 1 
B 
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Put. They're coming, now to the Coun, + as fair 2 
Virtue: 
Two brighter Stars ne'er roſe here. | 

Alin. Peace, I have =. | 
And what my Art can do; the Duke— 

Put. I am gone; remember. Si [Bait 

Alin. I am counſell'd to the full, Sir. 

Date. M tty Miſtreſs, whither lies your Buſineſs y 
How wer 17 ou'd take this, were it to me now? , 

Alin. I muſt confeſs immediately to your S 
At this time. M 

Dule. You zee no Addreſs, I do believe ye, M 

I wou'd ye had. _ : 

. Mlin. Twere too much boldneſs, Sir, 1 B 
Upon ſo little Knowledge, . leſs deſerving. i-.: A > 

Dake. You'll make a perfect Courtier. 

Ain. A very poor one. 

Due. A very fair one, Sweet; come hither to ne © 
What killing Eyes this Wench has ? In his Glory. Wl x, 
Not the bright Sun, when. the Nan Star Fe | 

| Shines half ſo fiery. 3 

Alin. Why does your ir Grace 0 view me 1 T 

Nothing but common handſomeneſs dyells here, "'* 
' Scarce that : * Grace i is p! * to mock: my Mien 
veſs. 
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The LoVY AI SV IIEe T. 51 
Dale. Thou ſhalt not go: I do not ns unto thee, | 


In my Eye thou appear'ſt — 
| Alin. Dim not the fight, Sir, . 
11m too dull an Object. nil 
ft, Duke. Canſt thou love me-? 


Canſt thou love him will honour des! 

Alin. I can love, 5 
And love as you do too: But will not * well 
Or if it do ſhew here where all Light luſtres, 

Tinſel Affections make. a glorious Eg, 
'Twill halt i' the handſome Way.. 

Dake: Are you ſo cunning E 
Doſt think I love not truly? 

Alin, No, ye cannot, FR 
'You never travell'd that way yet. Pray pardon x me, 
I prate ſo boldly to you. . 

Duke. There's no harm done: 

But what's your reaſon, Sweet? 

Alin. I'wou'd tell. your e 


ir 1 


But happily —— oor Ky 
* Dake. It ſhall be pleaſing to me. 
Exit Alin. I ſhou'd love you ich, and then you wou'd 

we - . Date mec* +" 
AT with all my ſervice I ſhou'd follow ve, 
ed through all dangers. 
lee, Duke, This wou d more provoke me,” 

More make me ſee:thy Worths, 


More make me meet m. ; =_—_ 
Ain. You ſhou'd do ſo, if ye aid a At ri \ 3 
But rough ye be a Prince, and have pow'r in ye, = 
Pow'r of Example too, ye have fail'd and falter d. 1 
Duke. Give me Example where ? 4 
| Ain. You had a Miſtreſs, - 9 4 
to nei O Heav'n, ſo bright; 40 nan ane, fo 0h, x 
a all her Life ſo true 4 — 
Sy. Dake. A Miſtreſs ? ; 
n Thatſerv Aon with chat Conſtancy, be, 
That lov'd your Will, and woo'd it to. 3x; 
6, © | Dake. What Miſtreſs? : 1 
That nurs'd four, Honour ep, held a faſt your 
-- e irtue, 1 b . 1 * 
b. f „ And 


— 


52 The Loa 1 Swin'f rw. 
Aud when ſhe kiG'd enereas d your Goodneſs. 
- Duke. And I neglected her-? | 
Alin. Loft her, forſook her, wantonly dung ber o 
Duke. What was her Name? 
Ain. Her Name as lovely as her ſelf, a6 ole, 
65 And i in it all tat a ellen. 
Due. What was it? 
Alia. Her Name was Braw-defert Do you knov 
| her now, Sir 7 . 
Duke. 1 defert? 1 do not remember 
Ain. 1 you do not, FRE 
Vet ſhe has a 1 Name ; Lord Hrehas favvie; | 
Do you yet remember her? There was a Miſtreſs 
Fairer than Woman, far fonder to you, Sir, 
5 — Mothers to their firſt· born Joys: Can you Love! 
Dare you profeſs that truth to me, a Stranger, 
A thing of no regard, no Name, no Luſtre, 
When your moſt noble Love you have neglected, U 
A Beauty all the Wan n woo and honour ? 
Wou'd. you have me credit this ? Think you en 
love me, 
And hold ye 1 when I have react thls Sthvy'; 
Ive © poſſible 1 you ſhould ever favour me, 
To a ſlight Pleaſure prove a Friend, and faſt too, 
When, where you were moſt ty d, moſt bound to benefi, 
Bound by the Chains of Honeſty and Honour, 
You have broke, and boldly too? I am a weak one, 
 Arm'd only with my Fears : : T beſeech _ G 
Tempt me no further. 8, 
Dake. Wha taoght you. this Leſſon 7 T% F 
Alex. Woful Experience, Sir: If you ſeek a fair one, 
Worthy your Love, if yet you. 3 that wo ( 
Two Daughters of his ruin d Virtue now 


. 


A by 4 


W=.AI% & 


Arrive at Count, excellent fair indeed, Sir, 
- Butthis will be the Plague on't, they're excellent honel 
6 Enter OLYMPIA and PeTiSCA eee 
Duke. I love thy Face. N 
Alis. Upon my Life ye cannot, : USES 
J do not love it myſelf, Sir, *tis a lewd one, 
800 truly ill Art cannot mend it; but if 'twe . 
At leaſt, if I thought ſo, * ſhou ' d hear 1 * pq 


bak 


In a new ſtrain; and though ye are a Prince, 


Yet o' my Conſcience I ſhou'd pity Ve, 

After ſome ten Vears hoge. n 0. Ah 
Duke. Prithee do notti 
Alin. What wou'd ye ** ; 
Duke. Why 1 wou'd lie with ye. 

- lin. I do not think ye wou. 
* Dake. Introth I wou'd Wench. 5 
Here, take this Jewel. tg | 

Alin. Out upon't, that's ſcurvy | 
Nay, if we do, ſure we'll do for . Fellowſhip 8 


You ſhall not pay too dear n. 491 
Duke. Sure I cannot. 
Ain. By'r Lady but pou may: When: ye «tas found 
| me able 
To do your Work well, ye may pay my Wages. 
Pet. Why does your Grace ſtart back? 
Olym. I ha' ſeen that ſhakes me: 


Wickedneſs falſe ; and, woe is me, I ſee it. 
For ever falſe. + n 30 


din. Une atk my Lady, n. 


Duale. What? l Karan 
Ain. Whither I ſhall lie with ye, or no: 17 1 ind 
her willing — 5 | 9 ITC 31631 3 
For look ye, Sir, I have ſworn, while L am in her 
Service O08. cee . 341 N © } 
(Twas araſh Oath I maſt confeſs?) | 7 


Duke. Thou mock'ſt me. 


Wou' d you abuſe my Weakneſs ? I-08 
Duke. er It," r eee 107.14 1 : 

Ard make iti ſtronger 5 WAI 
Ain. I humbly thank your Highneſs. SY 

iP When. yog, piece me, you muſt piece me 07 Colin: 
as When yo have got my Maiden-head,' I take it, 

h L. vo an Inch of an Ape's.Tail will reſtore it. Ms 

| 8 | 
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Make ye Petition to me too, and wait my Anſwers 


For pure Love, i or nothing. Thus you a men br 


Chills all my Blood: O where is F aith or G Goodneſs: 2 
Anda thou art falſe, falſe, falſe, thou fair oor: To 


Pet. I am glad't bas taken thas right. * : 


Alin. Why, wou' d ye lie with 5 if I kae vil; 


* ib a 
A 
4 


54 Ne LoYAI 8621 r. 
I love ye, and I honour ye, but this wa 
| Heav'n ch nolther love nor ſerve ye. 15 e 
Heav'n change your Mind, Sir. bs E ; 
Dale. And thine — Zn ; e 
For or it muſt _ chang'd, it ſhalt be. LE 
, 
Enter Bososcr, e Vioua, ani , 
Frowor . 
Bor. They are goodly Gentlewomen. | wy h 
Bur. They are,. 8 | 
Wondrous fweet Wamen both. 1 e ; 
Pie. Does your-Lordſhip like uni. | 
They are my Siſters, Bir; good luſty Las, \ , 
They I do their Labour well, 4 warrant FS ; 
Von nud ug Bed. ſtra w here, Sir. 05 
Hon. Thank ye, Brother. | 
The.. * ſo grongly built: Bat the is go 


 — Of a Bod n i o: Sbe goes tith, Sir. 
_ ater dans Gentlemen, | 
1 Here-they-be,; Gentlemen, muſt make — 
The toys you wot of; Da you like their. Complexion? 
They be no Moors: What think ye of this Hand, 
| Geatdemen?, - oY 
2 Here's s a White Altar for your Sactfce? | 261 
'A WAE Kiſſes here. Nay, A off yet, Gen- 
+ men, 41 © : 
Le s ſtart firſt, and have fair play: What wou'd ye 
| "I oct 172.55 give low. Nei 
To turn the Glob 2 [id find the ck Moluceas 7 
To paſs the Strait 7 Here (do ye ich) by St. M0 
Here's that will make you ſcratch and claw, . _ ©. 
_ Claw, my fine; Gentlemen, move. ye in divers forts 
Pray ye let me requeſt ye, to fo Eu bu 
To ſay your Prayers, whilcht ate Gouttices FL 
Or if ye needs will think of Heav'n, let INDE 6: 
Than their Eyes. te: FE 2607 a 
. bot tu ou e 1 
Be 'n how. your Wy 
2 525 * not bake em. 


— 
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cal 
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it. 


2nd 
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But if you'll have e for your own Diet, rer | 


They will not light upon again in ten Years. 


. 
The Loy AL. 8 11 e's. Ws 
Bar. Bake em? 


The. They are too high a Meat that way, han 3 
0 Jelly. 1 


Counſel, 
Stew em between two Feather-Beds. 4 26 {. 
Bar. Fleaſa you, Colonel, io io 1 on AS - > 
To let em wait upon the Princefs? 5 
The. Yes, Sir. 
And thank your Honour too: But then happily, | 
Theſe noble Gentlemen ſhall have no acceſs to em; 
And to have em buy new Cloaths, ſtudy new Faces, 
And keep a ſtinking tir with themſelves for nothing, 
'Twill not be well i faith: They have kept their Bodies, 
And 5 for Baths : nnn | 
exe? 
Weigh but the moral meaning, "ewill be grievous: 
Alas, I brought em to aebght theſe Gentlemen, 
I weigh their wants by mine: 4 brought em wholſome, 
Wholſome, and young, my Lord, and two ſuch Bleſſings, 


Ber. Ti fit they wait upon her.. 
The. They are fit for any thing: I: 1 

They'll wait upon a Man, they are nat bah, | 

Carry his Cloak, or untie his Points, or any things. - * 

Drink drunk, and take Tobaceo; the ſamiliar ſt kools— 

This Wench will leap over Stools 100, and ſound, a 

Trumpet, 

Wraſtle, and pitch me Barz wan em ineiy e 

Bor. Ladies, ye are bound to your Brother, 


And have much cauſe to thank him: 


I'll eaſe ye of this Charge, and to the baude, 
So pleaſe you, I'll attend em. 5 


The. Thank your Lordſhip. 
If there be e er a private Cubans i ye go. Sir, 
A fogliſh Lobby out o th' way, make Danger, - | | 
Ty they are, try — U 
Bor. You are a merry Gentleman. s 
* 3 EE ou'd fain be your Honour! s Kinſman, 


u are too curſt, Sir. 
arewel Wenches, keep. - -doſe. your. Ports, 
y'are * elſe. | Hon, 


* 


- 


56 The LOWAL SUBJECT, 
Hex. Brother, beſtow your Fears Where they are 
mnmnmaeedſul. 
[Exeunt Doxorers, Hon onA, and VioLa, 
The. Honor thy Name is, and I hope thy Nature. 
80 after Gentlemen, go, get a Snatch if you can, 
Vond' old E ra. Pater will never pleaſe em. 
Alas I brought em for you, but ſee the luck on't, 

I ſwear 1 meant as honeſtly toward ye———— © 
Nay do not cry, good Gentlemen: A little Counſel 
Will do no harm: They ' II walk abroad i'th'Evenings, 
Ve may ſurprize em eaſily, they wear no Piſtols, 
Set down your Minds in Metre, flowing Metre, 

And get ſome good old Linen woman to deliver i it, 

That has the Trick on't; You cannot fall. | 


*Farewel Gentlemen. . [Exeunt Gent. 
Bur. You have Fight off theſe F leſh- wav 
The. Fleſh- flies in my Lord. 


Enter e E ; 
Andi it maſt be ve KinkingFleſhthey willn not feine oi on, 
Sen Your Lordi bid me bring this DER 98 
| Bur. Ves: Good Colonel: F 875 
Commend me to your worthy Father, lH as' a. ter 
He ever holds my Love, and Service to him, 
Deliver him this poor, but hearty ops | 
And where I may be his — *% 1 
— Me. Le are too Noble; . Sl 
A Wonder here my Lord, that dare be . 
When all Men hold it vitious : I ſhall deliver it, ** 
And wich it your moſt: noble Love. Your Servant. N 
— [Exit Bur. 
„ Were there but wo mere fuck: at Court, twere Sainted; 
This will buy Brawn this ee yet, and Muſca- 
dine. 1 
| IF © E N E V. 
Ban crying Brooms, and after him ata, 
four" Soldiers, crying other - Pings. 3 and 
Gentlemen over the Stage, obſerving them. 
1$ONG. {4% 
| - ns "Biba, 3 the bonny Bree; 4 <5 
Come buy my Birchen Brom. 
DW. as _ n „ 


1 SUBJzeT. . 
For a Kiſs take two; © 5 


* thoſe will not dd, — | A 
For a K little Phaſere, n | 
. | If all theſe will not de "its 


-T, ake the {Fra aw te 1 2 * a 
Brooms. 4 Brom, the bony Brus. 
SONG. | | 4 
1 Sol. The Wars are done and W 
Hed Seldiers now neglcted. Padlars are, 
Come Mai duns, come alng, 5 1 
For I can ſpew you handfome; handf me Wares p # 
Powders for, fur the Head, © 1 
Aud drinks for your Bed. 1 | 
To make ye Blithe and Benny. Mort” 
A, well is the Night we — can ele, . | 
3 2 Sol. 8 . — | & 
on. Ripe F 5 LN 4 | wi „ 


my 
15 
. 
i 3s 
ſip" 


doe 
: 22 > come 3 
This will frew the great Man good, 
De Tradeſman 7 ls he fevears and has . 

Each Laay of a noble Blu, © "A 
D. City Dame to rult her Ewes Fr ond 55 
Tie are rich Men now: come 1 15 _ then | | if 

Fl make ye richer, 1 2725 g fg 
IV. SQ N 
4 Sel. Have ye any crackt Maiden -heats to new. | 
Leach or Mend ? | 
Have ya-any old Maideu-heads, to ſell on to change Y 
Bring em to me, With a titth pretty. gin, 41 Kr 
PII clout em, P11 nend em, PI] knock in a Pia, 


Shall make em as Saad Maids again, | 
at means all r why do y ſell Brooths 


Ber, Wh 
ancient ? 


* or want? ers 1 


— 


t. 

Bur. 
ted; 
aſca- 
Lait. 


lh 


ver they bade been 


Is it in 


58 The Lie vis serien, 


Anc. The only Reaſon i is, 
To ſweep your Lordſhip's Conſcience: Here s One B 
= for the Nonce. 
Gape Sir, you have ſwallow'd many „ poodlier Mat- 
Xt ter 
_ "il The only caſting fora Guy un pes A 
1 - 3 Sol. Will your Lordſhip buy any e T twill 
be worth your N 5 
Bor. How i is this? ; B 
3 Sel. Honeſty my Lord; tis nere in a Quit . 
Au. Take heed you open it not, for tis fo ſubtile, 
The leaſt Puff of Wind will blow it out o 'th' Kingdom. 
2 Sol. Will your Lordſhip co to taſte 1 Po. 
= * "Twill advance your: wither'd State. | 
Arc. Fill your Honour full of noble leeches, - 
And make Jack dance in your Lordſhip's Breeches. 
1 Sol. If your Daughters on their Beds, 1 
Have bow'd, or crack'd their Maiden heads; 
155 in a Coach with too "much Tumbling, 
Bey chance to cry, fie,” fo, what — 
T1 her Foot lid, a — down fall hb, 
Aa breal her Leg above the Knee, | 
- Theone and thirtieth of F ebruary tet this ve ta en. 
And they Shall be arrant Maids again. 
Boer. Ne are brave Soldiers; ke your wantonneſs, 
A Winter will come on to ſhake this wilfulneſs. 
: * . and ins you! went your 1 
_—_ Exit, 
dre. Broom, e e. [Exeunt Hubi 
SCENE VI. . 

Exeter Avinva, Honora, and Viol A. 

Alis. You muſt not beſo fearful, little one, _ 
Nor Lady you ſo ſad; you will ne er make Courtien 
1 With . dull ſullen n this PROF is alert 
f re, 7 2 
Uh - Preſerv d to that uſe; ſo inhabited: 

14 And thoſe that live here, live delightful, ful: 1 
| 5 Theſe are the Gardens of Adonis, Ladies, = 
1 Where all Sweets to their free and: nobleY 
8 ever young and e6unted, : 10 


„ itt 


> 0 


-_ 
* 
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Hon. Bleſs me Heav- n, | 
Ean things of her Years arrive at theſs Radnabe! > Pat 


* By your leave fair Gentlewoman, how long have you 
been here? 
at- Alin Faith much about a Week. 


Hon. You have ſtudied hard, | = 
And by my Faith arriv'd at a great Knowledge. , , 
Vio. Were not you baſſiful at firſt ? | . — 
Alin. Ay, ay, for an hour or twWo: 
But when I ſaw People laugh d at me for! it, 
And thought it a dull Breeding —— _ 
Hon. You are govern'd here then 
Mach after the Mens Opinions, - 0 
Alin. Ever, Lady, | | 
Hon And. what they think i is honourable — 
Ain. Moſt preciſely. * 
We follow with all F aich, | 
Hon. A goodly catechiſm., _ 
Vis. But baſhful for an Hour or two 7 
Alin. Faith to ſay true, | 
do not think I was ſo long: For look ye, 1 
Tis to no end here, put on what ſhape ye will, 5 4 
And ſour your ſelf with ne'er ſo much Auſterity, „ 
You ſhall be courted in the ſame, and won too, es” | | 
' [is but ſome two Hours more; and ſo much time loſt, 
Which we hold precious here: In ſo much time now 
As I have told you this, you may loſe a Servant, 
Your Age, nor all your Art, can e'er recover: 
Catch me Occaſion as ſhe | comes, hold faſt there, 
: Till what you do affect is ripen'd to 79. a +: et 
13%" Has the Duke ſeen ye yet 
c Ha. What if he have not?? 
Alin. You do I Beauties to much wrong, ap-- 
5 pearin 
Ples So full of 8 Newneſs ; ; ſet ſo richly, * 4 
As if a Counſel beyond Nature, fram'd ye. 5 
| 
| 


ile, 


* 


Hin. If we. were thus, ſay Heav'n had ae theſe ? 
 EMleffings,-.. - xi Y 
n theſe to fig Oblations? , M0 
{Sow fooliſhly this Country way ſhews in ye? 4 
to flegm? Do you ann 


Ki 


- my 
© 2 
8 # wt? * 
* w 
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You had beſt cry, ſtand away, letmealone, Son, 


I'll tell my Father elſe. 
Vio. This Woman's naught ſore, 
A very naughty Woman. . 

Hon. Come, ſay on Friend, 


| PII be inſtructed by ye. 


Alia. You'll thank me . 


| Hon. Enher I or the Devi "ay The Duke 9. 


were ſpea 


Alin. Tis well — ves let him deere 


Appear not openly till he has view'd ye. 
Hon. He's a very noble Prince, they ſay. 
Alin. O wondrous Gracious ; 
And as you may deliver yourſelf at the firſt viewing. 
Far look ye, you muſt bear yourſelf; but take heed . 
It be ſo ſeaſon'd with a ſweet Humility, 
And grac'd with ſuch a Bounty in your Beauty: 
Hen. ButTI my he will offer me 50 in 
Alin. No, no: : 
*Tis like he will kiſs Ye, and play with ye. 
Hon. Play with me, how 


: #4 * * 


* 


Alin. Why, good Lord, that you are fuch a Fool 
| F — yoorſelf. 


Lis. Will he play with me wor 


Min. _ Babies in your Bye, my N27 Feet 
| There's a fine Sport Do you know your Ra and 


yet? 
the. 1 heat of nome. 1 25 
Alin. I do then, they a are handſome, 
Convenient for Acceſs. 8 
io. Acceſs? 19 
Alin. Ves, little one, 
For Viſitation of choſe Friends and > AIP? 


| Your Beauties ſhall make choice of: Friends and Vide: 
Do not you know thoſe uſes ? Alas 


There's a cloſe Couch or two, hand{omely pla | toc 
Ye. What are thoſe for, I eng — 
F my oragenton thing 

15 — 8 
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And your Love by ye ; and diſcourſe, and toy in- 
Vio. Alas I have no Love. : 
Ain. You mult by any Means: 
You'll have a hundred, fear not. 

His. Honeſty keep me: 
What ſhall I do with all thoſe? 

Alia. You'llfind ufes: oO wv | 
Ye are ignorant yet, let time work; you muſt learn too, 
To n in your Bed a Mornings, neatly 

reit | 1 3 . 
In a moſt curious Waiſtcoat, to ſet ye off well, = 
Play with your Bracelets, ſing: You muſt learn to 
| : rhime too, ; 1484 _ 
And riddle neatly ; ſtudy the hardeſt Language, 
And 'tis no Matter whether it be Senſe, or no, 
So it go ſeemly off. Be ſure, ye profit 
5 In kiſſing. kiſſing ſweetly : There lies a main Point, 
A Key that opens to all practick Pleaſure; 
I'll help ye to a Friend of mine ſhall teach ye, 
And ſuddenly: Vour Country-way is ſulſome. 
4 Hen. Have ye Schools for all theſe Myſteries ? 
l Alin. O yes, 4 e 
And ſeveral Hours prefix d to ſtudy in: 
Ye may have Kalenders to know the good Hour, 
And when to take a Jewel: For the ill too, 
When to refuſe, with Obſervations on em; 
Under what Sign tis beſt meeting in an Arbor, 
gy And in what Bow'r, and Hour it works; a thouſand; 
When in a Coach, when in a private Lodging, 
With all their Virtues. A 2 

Hon. Have ye ſtudied theſe? „ 
How beaſtly they become your Youth ? how bawdily ? 
A Woman of your Tenderneſs, a Teacher, | 
Teacher of theſe lewd Arts? of your full Beauty ? 

A Man made up in Luſt wou'd loath this in ye: 


ts: The rankeſt Letcher, hate ſuch Impudence. | 
They ſay the Devil can aſſume Heav'n's Brightneſs, 
20- And ſo ap to tempt us: Sure thou art no Woman. 
Alin. 1 to find ye thus. | 

3 WW Hor. T haſt no tenderneſs, , _ 

nd No reluctalln in thy _ : *Tis miſchief. 


Ain. All's 
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* ſatisfied, 
A few more private Rules I have pather'd for you 
Read em, and well obſerve em: S0] leave ye. [ Exit. 
Dio. A 3 wieked Woman: Shame 8⁰ with 
ee 


Eis. What new Fade * Box is this ? lll ſee it, 


7 preſently I tear it. Read thine, Viola, 
"Tiz-in our on Wills to believe and follow. _ 
Worthy Honora, as you have begun © 
In Pirtus's ppsleſi School; fo Reta run: 
Purſue ibas. Nobleneſe, and chaſte Deſire 
You ever had, burn in that holy Fire; 
And u tvhite- Martyr to fair Memory 
Give up your Name, unſoil'd of — 
How's this * Read yours out, Siſter: This amazes me 
Vio. Fear nat, thou yet unblafted Violet, 
Mor kt my wanton Words a Doubt Beget, 
Live in that Peace and Sautetneſ of thy Bud, 
Remember whoſe thou art, and grow flill good. 
' Remember what th:iu art, and ſtand a Stay. 
Fit for thy noble Sex, and thine can Glory. 


Hon. IL know oor 5 what to think. 

Vie. Sure a 3 oman, 
An excellent Woman, Silter. | 

Hon. It confounds me; 
Let 'em uſe all their Arts, if theſe be thei Ends, 
The Court I ſay breeds the beſt Foes and Friends. 
Come let's be honeſt, Wench, and do our beſt Service. 

8 — * excellent Woman, I will love her. 

; Wh as 


4 . Le | we 3 ; 
2 OS» BE. be ä —— . . 1 RSS 


1 C: T Iv. 8 C EN E I. 
Euter en with a Caſtet, and ALINDA. 


Aln, ADAM, the Doke has ſentiſor 
Ladies. 1 
os! I Fd go: I'know thy, Thougſ 


Al. Al sone for that; read theſe. and the bes 


88252 


ie. 


e Ion 8 zer. E 


Go, Ly Alinds,. do not mock me more. 


I ha * Fa Heart, W euch, do not wrong thy 

Thy too — * Migreſs: Do not abuſe her. pu.” 

Alix. By your own fair Hands I underſtand ye not. 
Ohm. By thy, own fair Eyes I underſtand/thee too 

much, 

Too far,- and built a Faith there thou haſt ruin'd. . 

Co, and enjoy thy Wiſh, thy Youth, thy Pleaſure, 

Enjoy the Greatneſs no doubt he has promis'd, 

Enjoy the Service of all Eyes that ſee thee, 

The Glory thou haſt ainr'd at, and the Triumph: 


Only this laſt Love I aſk, forget thy Miſtreſs. 


Alin. Oh, who has wrong'd me? who has ruin'd me? 
Poor wretched Girl, what Poiſon is flung on thee? 
Excellent Virtue, from whence flows this Anger? 

Ohm. Go, aſk my Brother, aſk the Faith thou | 

ite, 
Aſk all my Favours to thee, aſk — 


Tat, hy forgerfulneſs of good: Then fy — ä 


For we muſt part, Alinaa. 
Alin. You are weary of me; 


J muſt confeſs, I was never worth your gervice, | 


Youribounteous Favours leſa;zubut that my Duty,. 
seady Wall, and all T had ee eee 5 


Heawin, thou know'ſt my Honeſty» 0 1 
Olym. No more:; 


Take heed, Heav'n Has a Fade: Take this Ring 
with Yes OTH 4. 4 

This doting Spell you gave me: Tos well, Alinda, 
Thou knew'ſt the Virtue in't; too well I feel it: 
Nay keep that too, it may ſometimes remember ye, 
When you are willing to forget v who pave it. 
And to what virtudus end. 

Alin. Muſt I go from ye? ˖ 
Of all the Sorrows Sorrow has—muſt | part with ye? 
Part with my noble Miſtreſs? | : 
Ohm. Or with thee, Wen ck. 

Alin. Aud part ſtain'd with Opinion ? Fünen Lady, 
Happy and bleſſed Lady, Goodneſs keep ye. 
Thus onder e. 3 af n e ge. 


— —˙¼—— , ——˙ Ä ——— CC r— 7˙ ¹m Tw ² as 


No Life, now you are loſt: Only mine Innocence, 


What becomes of theſe two Wenches; 


-2 
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For ever full of Grief, for ever from ye. 


I have no Being now, no Friends, no C6untry, 


I wander, Heav'n knows whither, Heav'n knows how. 


That fittle left me of myſelf, goes with me, x 
That's all my Bread and Comfort. I confeſs, Madam, 
'The Duke has often courted me. | 
Olym. And pour'd his Soul into thee, won n thee. 
lin. Do you think ſo? 
Well, * int told this Tale, will tell my Truth 


And ſay ” "had a faithful; honeſt Sdrvant; 
The buſineſs of my Life is now to pray for ye, | 
Pray for your virtuous Loves ; Pray for your Children, 


„ 


When Heav'n ſhall make ye happy. 


Ohm. How ſhe wounds me 
Either JI am undone, or ſnhe muſt go: Take theſe with ye, 
Some Joys may do ye Service; and this Money; 
And when ye want, I love ye not ſo poorly, | 
Not yet Ainda, that I wou'd ſee ye periſh. 
Prithee be good, and let me hear: Look on me, 
I love theſe Eyes yet dearly ; I have kiſs'd thee, 
And now I'll do't again: Farewel, Alinda, 
J am too full to ſpeak more, and too wretched. Exit. 
Aliu. Vou have wy, Faith, and all the World my 1 A 
Fortune . rr W 


SCENE It. 


Enter Taxropore. 
The. I wou'd fain hear f 5 9 


And if I can, I will do em good. 
Enter Gentlcmen paſſing over the e.: 5 


Do you hear my honeſt, Friend? ' 
He knows no ſuch Name: What a SENT. of 5 aliveſs 
Which by Interpretation are mere Nothings, 

Theſe things have here? Maſs now I think on' t better, 
Twꝛiſh he be not ſent for one of them, 

To ſome of theſe By. lodgings: Methought I a 
'A kind of reference 1 in his Face to Bawd'ry. | 


"ST. 5 S. = FIRE 


Enter 


— 


2 


it. 


my 


N.. 


By your leave, Sir. 


5 Ser, No indeed will not: 1; becauſe eg, 


Wes - RE "Lady: 


_ YT 
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Enter Gentleman, = 7 Gent lecuman, paſſing over = 
. the Stage. | 
He has her, but tis none of i denn Hold faſt, Thief: 2 
An excellent touzing Knave. — 
You are to ſuffer — Penance ſc ſome half Hour hence | 
now, | 


an Cocrt Tuben in 
Will prevail with one of theſe — 


They are taken with theſe ſoluble things exceedingly: ; 
This is 3 o' tv. * now that has ſent 
or her, 
That ſhe calls Father: Now totem this Ale Incenſe. 
1 e a Ae A 

Ser. Well Sir; what's your pleaſure with id; | 
The, You do not know the _ to the Maids - 
T 
Ser. Ves indeed do I, Sir. | 

The. But you will not tell me? 


N 
1 22 ' Biter facond ee | - | 
| Tt bs . Theſe W der cracks: Hey, * comes | 
another. 


A Flagon full of Wine in's Hand, 1 ao | 
Well met, my Friend, is that Wine? | 


2 Ser. Ves indeed is it. op 

The. Faith III drink on't tgRe. 
2 Ser. Ve may, becauſe ye have fworn, Sir. : 

The. ' Tis very good; I'll drink a great deal now, Sir. 
2 Ser. I cannot help it, Sir. 
The. I'll drink more yet. 

2 Ser. Tis in your Hands, Ak 339 
The. There's your Pot, I thank ye. | 


Pray let me drink again. 


2 Ker. Faith but 5e ſhall not. en 
New have l ſworn, Fake it. Pate ye well Si: [Beit 
Eater Lady. 


| The. This i is the fineſt Place to Jive i in Le'er 1 
Here comes a Gentle woman, and alone; IL'II · to her. 


Madam, my Lord, my Maſter. 
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Lady. Who's your Lord, Sir? 

The. The Land B oroſtie, Lady. 

Lady. Pray excuſe me: 
Here's ſomething for your pains: Within this Hour,Sir, 
One of theſe choice young Ladies ſhall attend him: 
Pray let it be in that Chamber juts out to the Water, 
”Tis private and convenient: Do my humble Service 
To my honourable good Lord, I beſeech ye, Sir 3 ; 
Tf it pleaſe you to viſit a poor Lady 
Vou carry the haviour of a noble * man. 

| The. I ſhall be bold. 

Lady. Tis a good: Aptneſs in ye. 


I lie here in the "Wood. yard, the blue Lodgings, Sit 


They call me merrily the Lady of the Sir; 
A little I know what belongs to a PN, * 
And if you pleaſe take the pains. . [Exit, 

- The. Dear Lady, take the pains ? 

Why a Horſe wou'd not-take the pains that thou re- 
quir'ſt now, 

To cleave 25 Crab- tree. Onis of the Adee young 

43 t dies? 4 
I wou'd I had let this Bawd go, ſhe has frighted me; 
Jam cruelly. afraid of one of my Tribe now; 
But if they will do, the Devil cannot ſtop em. 
Why ſhou'd he have a young Lady? Are Women now 
O' thy Nature of Bottles, to be ſtopt with Corks? 
O the thouſand little Furies that fly _are ſy 
How now , n ITE 
Ae 5 eKIE. 

| Pos. 1 come to ſeek you out. 5 
And all the 1 own I have travell'd. 

The. What's the News, Man? 

P. . That that concerns us all, and very nearly. 
The Duke this Night holds a Feaſt at Court, 

To which he bids er Gueſts all his old Counſellors, 
And all his Favourites: Vour Father's ſent for. 
Tie. Why he is neither in Council, nor in Favour. 
Put. Ten s it: Have an Eye now, or never, and 

| ' a Quick one, 
| An Ey e that muſt not wink from good Intelligence, 
1 heard a Bird ling, they mean him no good _ 

alter \ 


2 


0 


OW 


Of what degree ever; free from Abuſes : 


* 


Enter Ancient. 
The: Art ſure he ſups here ? 
Put. Sure as tis Day. 
The. Tis like then. 


How now, where has thou been, 4 >. 


Anc, Meaſuring the City: 0 INS 
] have left my Brooms at Gate heren: 


By this time thePorter has ſtole 'em to ſweep out Raſcals. 


The. Brooms? 
Anc. I have been crying Brooms all the Town over, 


And ſuch a Mart I have made, there's no Trade near it, 


O the young handſome Wenches, how they twitter'd, 
When they but ſaw me ſhake my ware, and ſing too; 
Come hither Maſter Broom-man I beſeech ye: 


Good Maſter Broom-man hither, cries another. 


The. Thou art a mad Fellow. 


Anc. They are all mad as 1: They all have Trades 
now, 
And roar about the Streets like Bull- - Beggars. 
The. What Company of Soldiers are they ? 
Anc. By this means 1 have gather d 


Above a thou and tall and hardy en, 


If need be, Colonel. ; 

7/8. That need's come, Alan | 
And 'twas diſcreetly done. Go, draw em preſently, 
But without ſuſpicion : This Night we ſhall need em; 


Let em be near the Court, let Pur ſtie guide em; 


And wait me for occaſion: Here I'll ay ſtill. 


Put. If it fall out, we are ee a if _ we' are 
- ſcatter'd: 


TN wait ye atan Inch, 


. The, Do, Farewel. 


SCENE III. 


| Enter Dai, and Box osk II. 

Dale. Are the Soldiers ſtill ſo mutinous? | 
Hor. More than ever; © my 
No Law, nor Juſtice, frights em: an the Town over 
They play new- Pranks and Gambols: No Man's 


Perſon, 
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And durſt they do this, (let your Grace conſider) 
Theſe monſtrous, moſt offenſive things, theſe V illainies, 
If not ſet on, and fed? If not by one 
They honour more than you? And more aw'd by him | 
Duke. Happily their own Wants. fee: 
Bor. I offer to ſupply em 15 


| And every Hour make tender he their 9 


1 Welcome Ys Count Tweet: Beauties ; now the Cour: 


They ſcorn it, laugh at me that offer it: 
I fear the next Device will be my Life, Sir; 
And willingly III give it, ſo they ſtay there. 
Duke. Do you think Lord 4rchas privy? 
Bor. More than I hought. | 
I know it, Sir, | know they eee 
Theſe violent rude things, — the State thus, 
But that they have a hope by his 2 — 
Dube. Go more: He's ſent for ? 5 
Bor. Ves, and will be here ſure. Þ 
Dake. Let me talk further with you. anon. 
Bor. Vll wait, Sir. 

Dude. Did you ſpeak tacks Ladies; 

Bor. They'll attend your Grace preſently. 
Due. How do you like em? £ $4075 
Boer. My Eyes are too dull Judges: 6 enn 

Lens 4 wait here, Sir. 14 12 wy (Exit 
Enter 1 eſs e 1 1 f 
Duke. Be you gone then. Come in, Ladies, 


| Os | & 


| Hines, 

When ſuch true . of Resu re e 
Welcome, welcome, ev'n as your oπůͤ Joys welcome. 
How do like the Court ? How ſeems it to 
. Is:t not a Place created for all Sweetnefs ?: 
Why were you made ſuch Strangers to this Happineſs ; ? 
| Barr'd the Delights this holds? The richeſt Jewels 
Set ne'er ſo well, if then not worn to wonder, 
By judging Eyes not ſet off, loſe their Luſtre: 
Your Country Shades are faint; blaſters of arte 
Tbe Manners, like the Place; abſcure and heavy 
The ge buds of the Beauties turn to Cankers, 
Eaten with inward Thoughts; while. there ye wander. 


23525 


5 Here Ladies, here, MEGIEIR wade! for Cloiſters, 


H ere 
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Here is the Sphere you move in: Here ſhine nobly, 
And by your powerful Influence command all. 

What a ſweet Modeſty dwells round about em, 
And like a nipping Morn pulls their Bloſſoms? | 
Hin. Your Grace ſpeaks cunningly ; you do not this, 
I hope, Sir, to betray us; we are poor Triumphs; 
Nor can our Loſs of Honour add to you, Sir : 


Great Men, and great Thoughts, ſeek things great 


and worthy, | 
Subjects to make em live, and not to loſe em; 
Conqueſts, ſo nobly won, can never periſh; 


We are two ſimple Maids, untutor'd here, Sir; 


Two honeſt Maids, is that a fin at Court, Sir? 
Our breeding is Obedience, but to good things, 

To virtuous and to fair: What wou'd you win on us? 
Why do I aſk that Queſtion, when I have found ye? 
Your Preamble has pour'd your Heart out to us; 
You would diſhonour us ; which in your Tranſlation 
Here at the Court reads thus, your Grace wou'd 
DE Or TT 

Moſt dearly love us: Stick us up for Miſtreſſes: 
Moſt certain, there are thouſands of our Sex, Sir, 
That wou'd be glad of this, and handſome Women, 
And crowd into this favour, fair young Women, 
Excellent Beauties, Sir: When ye have enjoy d em, 


And fuck'd thoſe Sweets they have, what Saints 2 


theſe then ? | | a 

What worſhip have they won? what Name? you 

| gueſs, Sir; „ 

What Story added to their Time, a ſweet one? 
Duke. A brave fpirited Wench. | 
Hon. T'll tell your Grace, 5 

And tell ye true: Ve are deceiv'd in us two, 

Extremely cozen'd, Sir: And yet in my Eye 

You are the handſom*ſt Man I ever look'd on, 


The goodlieſt Gentleman; take that hope with ye; 


And were | fit to be your Wife (ſo much [ honour ye) 
Truſt me I would ſcratch for ye but I wou'd have ye. 
Wou'd woo you then. | 
Duke. She amazes me: But how I am deceiv'd ? 
Hin. O we are too honeſt, ” | | 


Pn” 


Believe 
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Believe it, Sir, too honeſt, far too honeſt, 
The way that you opound too igndi ant, 
And there's no medling with us; for we are Fools too. 
Obſtinate, peeviſn Fools: If I would be ill, 

And had a Wanton's itch, to kick my Heels up, 

T won'd not leap into th' Sun, and do't there, I 


Hun. AG: 8 no Pow! Tank, op ought {9 have 


a A&f knw s 


That all the World might ſee me: An obſcure Shade, 
Sir, 


Dark as the Deed, there is no truſting Light with it, 


Nor that that's li zhter far, vain-glorious Greatnefs. 
Date. You will love me as your Friend? ?, 

Hon. 1 will honour ye, 

As your poor humble Handmaid ſerve, and pray for ye. 

Duke. What ſays my little one; you are not ſo 

obſtinate? 
Lord how ſhe bluſhes ! Here are truly fair Souls. 
Come, you will be my Love? 

Vio. Good Sir, be good to me, 
Indeed 1'11 do the bet] can to pleaſe ye: 
Ido beſeech your Grace: Alas I fear 26. 

_ Duke, What ſhould'ft thou ſear? 

Hoa. Fie Sir, this is not. noble. 

Nute. Why do I ſtand intreating, . my Power 


6 SSS 


— © 


In bad and | beaſtly things ; Arm ibu, wa . 
„ ſhe ſuffer * ee 
Duale. Another Archas,? eh 121.1 
Hon. 'His Child, 885 and 22 3 . 
Due. III deal with you then, 
For here's the Honour to be won: Sit down, Sweet 
Prithee Honora fit. 
Hon. Now ye intreat, I will, Sir- 
Dube. I - >, and will deſerve it. 
Hon. That's too much Kindneſs. 
. Dake. 1 look on me. 
- Hen. Yes: I love to ſee ye, 


PIC > 2 
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a 


. And cou'd 185 on an Age thus, and admire; ye: : Gi 


While ye are good and temperate I dare ugh *. 
Kiſs your white Hand. 
Duke. Why not my Lips? Ons ig. 1h 
Har. I dare, Sir. Dale 5 


— 
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Dyke. I do not think ye dare. 
Hon. I am no Coward. 25 
Do you believe me now ?. or now ? or now, Sir? 4 
You make me bluſh :. But ſure I mean no ill, Sir: ul 
It had been fitter you hag kiſs'd me. p 
Duke. That I'll do too. * haſt thou wrought | 
into me ? | | - 
Hon. I hope all. Goodneſs : | „ 
While ye are thus, thus honeſt, I. dare do any thing; A 
Thus bang about your Neck, and thus doat on ye; 
Bleſs thoſe fair Lights: Hell take meif durſt not— 
But good Sir pardon me. Siſter, come hither, 
) Come hither, fear not, Wench: Come hither, bluſh not, 4 
Come kiſs the Prince, the virtuous Prince, the rue Me 
„ „ f 
Certain wy is excellent honeſt. 
Dake. Thou wilt make me x 
Hon. Sit down, and hug. him ſoftly. 3 A | i 
Duke. Fie, Honora, | 4 =_ 
Wanton Honora ; is this the Modeſty, FE — nn 
The noble Chaſtity your. Onſet ſhew'd me, Þ 
At firſt Charge beaten back? Away. | 4 
Hon. Thank ye: 
Upon my Knees I pray, Heav' n too may thank ye; = 
e, Ve have deceiv'd me cunningly, yet nobly; __ ; [ 
15 A Scene of greater Honour you ne'er acted: 
I knew Fame was a Liar, too long, and loud Tongu'd, 
And now | have found it. O my virtuous ane 
| Vio. My virtuous Maſter too. | 
et, Hon. Now you are thus, 
| What ſhall become of me let Fortune « call for't. 
Enter ALIN DA. 
Dale. I'll be that Fortune, if I lives Honara, j 
Thou haſt done a Cure upon me, Counſel cou d not. [I 
Alin. Here take your Ring, Sir, and w. ye | | 
mean to ruin, 9 
Give it to her next; I have paid for t dearly. | A 0 i 
, Hon. A Ring, to her-? | Wo 
| Duke. Why frowns my fair 4/inda? 
II have forgot 383 again. 
Jake. Alin, Stand till, Sir, 


n 
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Ve have that violent killing Fire upon ye, 
Conſumes all Honour, Credit, Faith. 


Hon. How's this? | 
Alin. My Royal Miſtreſs favour towards n me, 


Woe - worth ye, Sir, ye have ile d. blaſted. 


Duke. I, Sweet? 
Ali. You have taken that unmanly Liberty, 
Which in a worſe Man is vain-glorious n 


And kill'd my Truth. 


: Duke. Upon my Life tis filfe, Wench. 
Alin. Ladies, take . ye have a cunning Game- 
ſter, 


A handſome, and a high ; come ſtor'd with Antidotes, 
He has Inſections elle will fire your Bloods. 


Due. Prithee Alinda hear me. 
Alin. Words ſteep'd i in Honey ; 


That will ſo melt into your Minds, buy Chaſtity, . 


A thouſand ways, a thouſand knots to tye ye; 
And when he has bound ye his, a thouſand Ruins, 


A poor loſt Woman ye have made me. 


Duke. T'll maintain thee, and nobly too. 755 
 Alin, That Gin's too weak to take me. 


Take heed, take heed, young Ladies: Still take heed, 


Take heed of Promiſes, take heed. of Gifts, 


| Of forced, feigned Sorrows, Sighs, take heed. 


Duke. By all that's mine, Alinda——— - 
' Alin, Swear by your miſchiefs. FY 


Of whither ſhall I go? 


Duke. Go back again, 


| Tn force her to ks thee, love thee. Fa 


- Alin. Fare ye well, Sir, 
I will not curſe ye; only this Uwell with ye; 


Whenever ye love, a falſe Belief light on ye. [ Exit. 


Hon. We n take our leaves too, Sir. 
Dake. Part all the World now, 
Since ſhe is gone. 
Hon. You are crooked yet, dear Maſter, 
And ſtill I fear | 
Dake. I am vext, and ſome ſhall find it. 
| SCENE IV. 
Enter ARCHAS, and a Servant. 
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To me to ſee the Court, and welcome. N 
O Royal Place, how have I lov'd and ſerv'd thee? * 
Who lies on this fide, know'ſithou? N | 
Cen. The Lord Burris. | 
Arch. Thou haſt nam'd a Gentleman, 1 ſtand muck 
bound to; - 
I think he ſent the Caſket, Sir; 2 
- Ser. The ſame, Sir. ® 
Arch. An honeſt- minded Man, a noble e 
The Duke made perfect choice when he took — 
Go you home, I ſhall hit the way | 
Without a Guide now, 
Ser. You may want ſomething, Sir, 
Arch. Only my Horſes, 
Which after Supper let the Groom wait with: 
FIl have no more attendance here. 
Ser. Your will, Sir. | [Exit 
Enter TaroDore. 
The. You are well met here, Sir. 
Arch. How now, Boy, | 
How doſt thou ? 
' The. I ſhoudaſk © 
d. You that Queſtion: How =o you, Sir ? 
' ' How do you feel yourſelf? 
Arch. Why well, and luſty. 
The. What do you here then? 
Arch. Why I am ſent for 
To Supper with the Duke. 
The. Have you no Meat at home? 
Or do you long to feed as hunted Deer do, 
In doubt and fear? 
Arch, J have an excellent Stomach, 
vit, And can ] uſe it better than _— my Eriends, Boy? 
How do the Wenches ? 
The. They do well en Sir, 
They know the work by this time: Pray be rul'd, Sir, 
Jo home again, and if ye have a Supper, | 
unt. Fat it in quiet there: This is no place for ye, 
it, Eſpecially at this time, take my word for't. 
IA. May be they Il drink hard; 8 
* Kur a eee * ö 
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Though I am old, I will not out. 
De. I hope you will. 
Hark in your Ear: The Court's too ach of hearing. 
© 8 Arch. Not mean me * ? Thou art 0 and 
cozen'd. 
Amay, away. 
The. To that end, Sir, I tell ye. 
Away, if you love yourſelf. - 
- Arch, Who dare do theſe things, 
That ever heard of Honeſty ? 
_ The, Old Gentleman, 
Take a Fool's Counſel. x 
Arch. *Tis a Fool's indeed; | 
A very Fool's: Thou haſt more of theſe Fr in thee, 
Theſe muſty doubts': Is't fit the Duke ſend for me, 
And honour me to eat within his Preſence, | 
And I, like a tall Fellow, play at "tl 
"With. his Pleaſure? + | 
me. Take heed ©: ,- | 7 
Of e with your Pate, your Pate, Sir, 
I ſpeak plain Language now. — 
Arch. If 'twere not here, 2 Sh 
Where Reverence bids me bold, I 5 fo ſwinge thee, 
Thou rude unmanner'd Knave. Take from-his zounty, 
His Honour that he'gives me, dee n 
Sawcy, and ſullen Fears? _ ARLEN» 
„. gerd. 
this fair Light, ut w js w 
Aa whiſper'd for a Truth. N | 
Arch. A Dog: Drunken People 
That in their Pot ſee Viſions, and turn States, 
-Madmen and Children : prithee do not follow mez 
I cell thee I azm angry: Do not follow me. 
The. Iam as angry as you for your Heart, 
Ay, and as wilful too + Go, like a 2 090M 
And thruſt your Neck i th" Nooſe. pln | 
- Arch. I'Il kill the, | | _ 
And thou ſpeak'ſt but three Words more. 8 


Do not follow-me. - x [Exit. 


'. The. A ſtrange old fooliſh Fellow: I ſhall hear yet, 
A if HR * Biss at me. 3 CENE 


— — — 
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| S CB NUR IV G07 +: : 
Enter two Servants, preparing a Banguet. 
I Ser. Believe me, Fellow, here will be luſty- 
| drinking. 
Many a waſht Pate in Wine I warrant this. 
2 Ser. 1 am glad the old General's come: Upon 
my Conſcience - (Trumpets, 


That joy will make half the Court drank. Har the: 


They are coming on; away. 

2 Ser. We'll have a rouze too. 1 
Ente Dale, ARCna's, BukRis, Bonocnre, Aitend- 
ants and Gentlemen. 85 

Duke. Come ſe ſeat yourſelves : Lord. drchas ſit you- 
ere. 
ich, *Tis far above my Worth. 
Dude. I'Il have it ſo: © 
Are all things ready? | | 
Bor. All the 92 are ſet, 
The Court Gates are ſhut. . 
Duke, Then do as I proferib' yo; | 
Be füre no further. — 2 . 3 
Bor. I ſhall well obſerve re. 


Dude. Come bring ſome Wine ; — verse, 


Gentlemen. 

A Health, and Mirth all-' 

\ Arch. Pray fill it full; Sir. 
'Tis a high Health to Virtue :: Here Lord 3 Barris 
A Maiden Health: Vou are moſt fit to pledge . 
You havea Maiden Soul, and much I honour it. 
'Paſhon o me, e are ſad, _ | 

Duke. How now, Buri? 
Go to, no more of this. 

Areb. Tuke the rowſe freely, 
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'Twill warm your Blood, and * ye ft 7 Jollity. | 


Your Graice's: "Pirdon: When wean a Cup, Sir, 
We old Men prate apace. 
Dake. Mirth makes a Banquet 58 
As you love me no more. | 
Bur, I thank your Grace. 
Give me it; Lord Boroftte. - 


W have ill Brains, So, -©- I 
G 2 2 2 Fur. : 
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Bur. Damnable ill, I know it. 
Bor. But I'll pledge, Sir, | 
This virtuous Health. 

Bur. The more unfit for thy Mouth. 


Enter tauo Servans with C leaks. 


Duke. Come, bring out Robes, and let my Gueſts 


look nobly. 
Fit for my Love and Preſence. Begin fon. 
Off with your Cloaks, take new. | 
Arch. Your Grace deals truly, 
Like a munificent Prince, with your poor Subjects. 
Who would not fight for you? What cold dull 
Coward 
Durſt ſeek to ſave his Life when you would aſk it ? 
Begin a new Health in your new Adornments, 
The Duke's, the royal Duke's : Ha! —.— have I got, 
Sir? ha! the Robe of Death? 
Duke. You have deſerv'd it. | 
Arch. The Liv'ry of the Grave? Do you fart all 
from me? 8 | 
Do I ſmell of Earth already ? 4 look on me, 
And like a Man; is this your Entertainment? 
Do you bid your worthieſt Gueſts to bloody Banquets ? 
Enter a Guard. 
A Guard upon me too? This is too foul Play 
Boy to thy good, thine Honour; thou wretched Ruler, 
Thou Son of Fools and Flatters, Heir of Hypocrites, 
A! I 2 in Dork? Do) ſav'd ye all? 
re ye Men or 82 e ga n me, 
Wider, and ſwallow. all 6 LEA 12 ry 
Entomb them firſt, my next, then my lategrity, 
And let theſe ſtruggle with your mangy Minds, 
Four ſear d, and ſeal'd up Conſciences, till they burſt, 

For. Theſe Words are Death. 

Arch. No, theſe Peeds that want Wan Sirrah, 
5 Battels I have fought, thoſe horrid Dangers, 
Leaner than Death, and wilder than Deſtruction, 

I have march'd upon, theſe honour'd Wounds, times 

81 Story, 

The Blood I have loft, the Youth, the Sorrows ſuffer'd, 
| Theſe are my Death, theſe that can ne 'er be recom- 
penc'd, | i Top 
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2% Lora Sue. .. 
Theſe are ye ſit brooding on like Toads, 


Sucking from my Deſerts the Sweets and W 


And render me no pay again but Poiſons. 


Ber. The proud vain Soldier chou halt . 
Arab. Thou hes, 


Now by my little time of Life lieſt baſely, | 


Maliciouſly, and Toudly : How I ſcorn” hes 72 * 
If I had ſwell'd the Soldier, or intended ES 


An Act in Perſon, leaning to Diſhonour, - - 


As ye wou'd fain have forc'd me, witneſs Heav n, 

Where cleareſt underſtanding of all Truth iss, 
(For theſe are ſpightful Men, and know no Piety) - 
When Olin, came, grim Olin, when his Marches, 
His laſt Incurfions, made the City ſweat; . 


And drove before him, as a Storm drives Hail, 


Such N of froſted Fears, | ſhook. all ye Heart 


T hen, when — V olga trembled at kis Terror, 
And hid his ſeven curl'd Heads, afraid of bruiſing, 
By his arm'd Horſ@s Hvofs, had I been falſe then, 55 
Or blown a treacherous Fire into the Soldiers, 

Had but one Spark of Villainy liv'd within me, 
Ye'ad had ſome Shadow for this black about me. 
Where was your Soldierſhip ? Why went nat you out? 
And all your right honourable Valour with ye? 

Why met ye not the Tartar, and defy'd him 3 
Drew your dead - doing Sword, and buckl'd with him? 
Shot through his Squadrons like a fiery Meteor * -- 
And as we ſee à dreadful Clap of Thunder d 
Rend the ſtiff hearted Oaks, and toſs their Rode up : 
Why did not yon ſo charge him? You were ſick then, 
You that dare taint my Credit ſlipt to Bed then, 
Stewing and fainting with the Fears ye had, 

A Whoreſon ſhaking fit oppre ſt your Lordſhip. - 
Bluſh Coward, Knave, and all the World hiſs at 5. / 
Duke. Exceed not my Command. 62  [Exir, 

Bor. I ſhall obſerve it. | 
Arch. A = you gone too ? Come, weep not, honeſt 
urris, 
Good loving Lord, nomore Tears: OY his Malice, 
This F ellow s Malice, nor the DN Diſpleaſure, 
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By bold bad Men crouded into his Nature, 

Can ſtartle me, Fortune ne'erraz'd this Fort yet. 

I am the ſame, the ſame Man, living, dying ; 

The ſame Mind to 'em both, I poize thus equal! 1 

Only the Jugling way that toll'd me to 7... 

The Judas way, to kiſs me, bid me welcome, 

And cut my Throat, a little ſticks upon me. 

Farewel, commend me to his Grace, and tell him, 

The world is full of Servants, he may have many: 

And ſome I wiſh him honeſt: He's undane elſo: 

But ſuch another doating Archas never, . 

So try d and touch'd a Faith: Farewel for eve. 
Bur. e. my Lord: Vou muſt not go thus 

igbt ly ö 
Arch. Now what's to do? What ſays the Law un- 
to me? 

Give me my great Offence that ſpeaks me Guilty. 
Bor. Laying aſide a thouſand petty matters, 
As Scorns, and. Inſolencies both om yourſelf. and 

p Follow're, _ 

Which you put firſt fire to, and has are deadly, 
I come to one main Cauſe, which though it carries 
Aftrangeneſs in the Circumſtance, it carries Death too, 
Not to be pardon'd neither. Ye have done a Sacrilege. 

_ Arch. High Heav'n defend me Man: How, how 

Boroſtie? 
Bor. Ve have took from the Temple thoſe 19 
: , Arms, 

The holy Ornaments you hung up there, 
No abſolution of your N ow, no Order 
From holy Church to give em back unto you, 
Aſter they were purified from War, and reſted 
From Blood, made clean by Ceremony: From the Altar 
-You ſnatch'd em up again, again ye wore 'em, 


£ Again you ſtain d em, ſtain'd you Vow, the Church 


too, 
And robb'd it 'of that Right was none of yours, Sir, 
For which the Law requires your Head, ye know it. 
Arch. Thoſe Arms I __ in a . 
Boer. The ſame. 5 5 | 
. God- a- merey, | 
Thou 


c 
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Thou haſt hunted out a notable: cauſe to kill me: 
A ſubtile one: I die, for ſaving all you; 
Good Sir, remember, if you can, the n p 
The ſuddenneſs of time, the State all ſtood in, 
I was intreated in, kneel'd to, andpray'd to, 
The Duke himſelf, the Princes; 2 the Nobles, 
The Cries of Infants, Bed-rid Fathers, Virgins; 
Prithee find out a better Cauſe; a handſomer, 
This will undo thee too: People will ſpit at thee, 
The Devil himſelf wou'd be aſham'd of this Cauſe ; 
Becauſe my haſte made me forget the Ceremony, 
The preſent Danger ev'ry where, n = Life ſatiafy? 
Bor. It muſt, and ſhall. + | f 
Arch. O baſe ungrateful People, | | 
Have ye no other Swords to cut my Throat with + 
But mine own Nobleneſs? I confeſs, I took 'em, 
The Vow not yet abſolv'd I hung em up with: 
Wore em, fought in em, gilded em again 
In the fierce Tartars Bloods ; for you I took em, 
For your peculiar Safety, Lord, for all, | 
I wore em for my Country” Health, that groan'd then: 
Took from the T emple, to preſerve the Temple; 
That holy Place, and all the ſacred Monuments, 
The reverend Shrines of Saints, ador'd and honour'd, 
Had been conſum'd to Aſhes, their own Sacrifice; 
Had I been ſlack, or ſtaid that Abſolution, _ 
No Prieſt had liv'd to give it. My own Honour, 
Cure of my Country, murder me? 
Br. No, no, Sir, | 
I ſhall force that from ye, will makethis C os light too. 
Away with him: I ſhall pluck down that Heart, Sir. 
Arch. Break it thou may'ſt; but if it bend for Pity, 
* and Kites eat it. Come, I am . s Martyr. 


Ee 
| 8 ERNI. XI. 
Enter Duke, and Buk RIS. 
Dale Exceed my Warrant? _ | 
Bur. You know he loves him not. 
- Duke, He dares as well eat Death, as do it, eat 
| Wildfire. 


Through a few Fears I mean to try his Goodneſs, | 
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That I may find him fit to wear here, Burri; 


I know Boroſtie hates him, to Death hates him, 


I know he's Serpent too, a ſwoln one, [Noiſe avis bir. 


But I have pulled his Sting out. What Noiſe is that? 


The. within, Down with *em, down with em, 
- down with the Gates. > 
Sol. woithis. Stand, ſtand, ſtand. 
Put. within. Fire the Palace: before ye. 1 29455 
Bur. Upon my Life the Soldier, Sir, the Soldier, 
A miſerable time is come. 
| Ester Gentleman. | 
Gar Oh ſave him, 6% 
Upen my Knees, my | Heart s Knees, fave Leute, 
We are undone elſe. '- 
Dake. ' Dares he touch his Body ? DW 8” 
Gent. He racks him fearfully, moſt t fearſu 17. 
Dale. Away Burris, 


Take Menz mad tak Num from Ain, cl#þ him up: 


And if I live I'Il find a Lrang#'D Death for him. [Ex. Bur. 
Are the Soldiers broke in? {TE 
Sent. By this time are they we; 8 50 A 
They beat the Gates extreamly, beat the People. =» 
Duke. Get me a Guard about me; "make fore the 
; i Lodginge, eee eee 
And ſpeak the Soldiers fair. 


Gent. Pray Heav'n that take, Sir.. [Exe. 


Enter Purtx ik, Ancient, and 8484 avich Torches. 


Put. Give us the General, wor WE the Court elle 5 


Render him ſafe and well. en | 

Ac. Do not fire the Cellar,” en art 

| T here's excellent Wine in't, Captain, i though it 
be cold Weather, 9 25 

1 a0 bot love it mull'd; bring out the General, 


We'll light ye ſuch a Bone-fire elſe: Where are ye? 


Speak, or we'll toſs your Turrets; peep out of your 
es, 
We'll ſmoke ye : Is not that a Noſe there? , 
Put out that Noſe again, and if thou dar'ſt (rough. 
But blow it before us: Now he cree reeps F* on's Bur- 
Enter 28 — 


Pat, Give us the General. 
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Sent. V es, Gentlemen; or any * ye can deſire. 
 Anc. You Musk cat. 


Co:devant-ſkin, we will not take your Anſwer. 


Put. Where is the Duke ? Speak, OY; * and 
ſend him hither. | 


Azc. Or we'll ſo fry your Buttocks. 


Cent. Good ſweet Gentlemen 
Arc, We are neither good nor ſweet, we are Soldiers, 
And you are Miſcreants that abuſe the General. 
Give fire my Boys, tis a dark Evening, £4 IS. 
Let's light em to their Lodgings. 
Euter OLymeila, Honoka, VIOLA, TuzoDoRr, 
and Women, © 
am Good Brother be not fierce. 
_ The, I wilt not hurt her; fear not, ſweet Lady. 
Oꝶm. Nay, do what you pleaſe, Sir. 
I have a Sorrow that exceeds all yours, 
And more contemns all Danger. 
Enter Duke, above. 

The. 3 Duke? 5 8 
Date. He's here; what wou'd yo Soldiers? Whos 
Like mutinous Mad-men, thus? . 

_ Thi, Give me my Father. 
Put. Anc. Give us our General. | | 
The. Set him here before us, | 

Ve ſee the Pledge we have got; ye ſee the Torches; 

All ſhall to Aſhes, as I live, immediately, + 

A thouſand Lives for one. 

Duke. But hear me?: 
Put. No, we come not to Diſpute. 

— Enter ARCHas, and BukxIsãò. oy 
The. By Heav'n I ſwear he's rackt and whipt. 
Hon. Oh my poor Father ! 

Put. Burn, kill and burn. | 
Arch. Hold, hold, I fay : Hold Soldiers, 
On your Allegiance hold. 
The, We muſt not. 
Arch. Hold; 

I ſwear by Heav'n he is a e ſtirs TY 

A Villain, and a Stranger to Obedience, 

Never my Soldier more, nor Friend to Honour. 


11 Why 
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1 . . SvnzJzcr. 
Why. did you uſe your old Man thus? Thus cruelly 


Torture his poor weak Body? I ever lov'd ye. 
Duke. Forget in me theſeWrongs, moſt noble el,. 
Arcb. I have balm enough for all my hats: weep 

no more, Sir, 

A ſutefaRion for a thouſand Sompws. | 


I do believe you innocent, a good Man, 


And FORO a ure that naughty thing that wrong'd 


Why figs ye © wild, my Ranizn Why ſtare ye on me? 
I charge ye, as ye are Men, my Men, my Lovers, 
As ye are honeſt faithful Men, fair Soldiers, - . 
Let down your Anger: Is not this our Sovereign? 


The Head of Merey, and of Law? Who dares then, 


But Rebels, ſcorning Law, appear thus violent? 


Is this a place ſor Sand 2 For threatning Fires? 
The Reverence of this Houſe dares any touch, 
But with obedient Knees; and pious Duties ?: - 

Are we not all his SubjeQs 2 All ſworn to him 2 | 
Has not he pow) r to puniſh-our Offences d 


1 1 ——— Aﬀore yourlva | 
This good, ſweet Prince L offended. my Lite forfeited, 


Which yet his Mercy, and his old Love met agar; 
Hnd only let me feel his light Rod this ways Gl 
Ye are to thank him for your General, 


Pray for 8 and Fortune 3- ſwear your! Bloods for | 


Ye are Offenders uy daily Offenders, 1 


Proud Inſolencies dwell in your Hearts, and: ye do em, 


Do 'em againſt his Peace, his Law, his Perſon FR 


Ve ſee he only Sorrows for your Sin, 
And where his Pow” r might perſecute, forgives yo: : 


For ſhame put up your Swords, for Honeſty, 
For Orden ſake, 1 hoſe ye are, ay Soldiers. 


Be not ſo rude. 


The. They have drawn Blood from you: Sir. 

Arch. That was the Blood rebell'd, the darzie hess 
The proud provoking Blood; tis well tis out, Boy ; 
Give you Example firſt, draw out, and oy. 

Hon. Good Brother, do. . Bt 

Vdrch. n and high Example, | As 
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As thou wilt haye my Bleſſing follow thee, 
Inherit all mine Honours : Thank ye Theodore, 
My worthy Son. 
The. If harm come, thank Tan Sir, 
I muſt obey ye. Exit. 
Arch Captain, you know the way 8 
A good Man, and a Valiant, you were ever, 
Inclin'd to honeſt things ; I thank ye, Captain 
Soldiers, I thank ye all: And love me ftill, [ Exe. Sol. 
But do not love me ſo you loſe Allegiance, * 


Love that above your Lives: Once more I thank ye. | 


Duke. Being him to Reſt, and Tet our Cares wait on 
him; 

Thou . old Man, thou wh of Honour, 
Where Juſtice and Obedience only build, | 
Thou ftock of Virtue, how I am bound to love thee! 
In all my noble ways to follow thee} 

Bur. Remember him that vext —_ Sir. 

| Dake. Remember? - 
When I forget that Villain, and to pay: in gh 


For all hisMiſchiefs,may all ed Thoughts: forget me. 


Arch. I am very fore. © 

Dake: Bring him to Bed with Eaſe, Gentlemen, | 
For every Stripe I'll drop à Tear to waſh * em, a 
And in my ſad Repentanee | No 

Arch. Tis too much, 
I have a Life yet left to gain that Love, Sir. [Ex 
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Enter Duke, Buzg1s, and Gentlemen. 


Duke. Won gs W does Lord Arcbhass 
Bur. But weak, and't pleaſe ye; |; 


Yet all the * that Art can, are applied to him? $ 


His Heart's untoucht, and whole yet ; and no doubt, 
His Mind being ſound, his Body ſoon will follow. (Sir, 


Dute. O that baſe Knave that wrong 'd him, with- 


out leave too; 
But I ſhall find an hour to * him Thanks for't ; 


* 
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Bur. As faſt as Irons can keep him: 
But the moſt fearful Wretch — —— 


Duke. He has a Conſcience, 


A cruel ſtinging one I warrant him, a 
A loaden one: But what news of the Soldiers ? | 
I did not like their prating, twas too fallen! © 
Bur. That they —_ ſtill, and I fear a worſe clap 3 


— 


They are drawn out 
ſels, 


the Town; and ſtand in Coun. 


Hatching unquiet Thoughts, and cruel Purpoſes: 

1 went my ſelf unto em talkt with the Captains, 
Whom I found fraught with nothing but loud Murmers, 
And deſperate Curſes, ſounding theſe Words often, 
Like Trumpets to their Angers. We are riun'd, 
Our Services turn'd to Diſgraces, Miſchiefs; 

Our brave old General, like one had pilfer d, 


Jortur'd, and whipt « The Colonel's Eyes, like Tor 
ches, 


Blaze every where, and fright fair Peace. 


Gent. Yet worle, Sir; 


'The News is currant now, they mean to law ye, 

Leave their Allegiance; and under Olin's Charge, 

The bloody Enemy, march ſtraight againſt * 
Bur. I have heard this too, Sir. = 


Duke. This muſt be prevented, 
And ſuddenly, and warily. 

Bur. Tis time, Sir; | 
But what to miniſter, or how ? 

Due. Go in with me, 


And there we'll think upon't : Such Blok as theſe 
Equal Defences aſk, elſe they diſpleaſe. Ps. 
- SCENE SS Oh 
Enter Pers SCA, and am: 


Pet. Lord, whata coil has beenhere with theſeSoldiers! | 


They are cruel Fellows. 


Mom. And yet methought we fojnd 'em em 


Hlandſome enough; I'll tell thee true, Peteſea, 


I lookt for other manner of Dealings from em, 
And had prepar'd myſelf: But where's my Lady? 


Pet. In her old Dumps within: 
| choly ; 


= the was — of this Wench, 


onſirous melan- 


Mom. 
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pray ye is the Princeſs ſtirring yet? 
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mom. And ſhe. had been a Man, 
She wou 4 have been a grear deal madder, Lam glad | 
ihne is ſhifted. 8 
Pet. Twas 2 wicked thing for me to betray her, 
mene ſhe food in our N 75 25 = 
"Enter Arn. t V — 


What young thing 's this? 
Alin. Good "As 13 Grntenanens 2 


Hom. He has her Face. 2 | 
Pet. Her very Tongue, and Tone to: Her Youth 

upon him. 
Alia, 1 gueſs ye to be Princeſs 5 Women. | 


2 


Pet. Yes, we are, Sir. | : 


Alin. Pray is there not a ; Gendlewoman waiting on 
her Grace, 
Ye call Alinda?. 0 
Pet. The Devil ſure in her Shape. | 5 
Wom. L have heard her tell my Lady of a Brother, 
An only Brother that ſhe had: In Travel. 
Pet. Maſo, I remember that: This aye be * too: 


I would this thing wou'd ſerve her.. = 
Enter OLyY MPIA. 224A 5 * . 
Mom. 80 would 1 Weneh, 90 (cel; 
We ſhou'd love him better — si here 8 the Prin- 
She beſt can ſatisſie ye. 


Alin, How I love that Profidice 1.5 | 
O bleſſed Eyes, how nobly ſhine your Comforts! 
Ohm. What Gentleman is that 4 by 
Vom. We know not, Madam: 
He aſk'd us for your Grace: And: as we e gueſs it, 
He is Alinda's Brother. 
Ohm. Ha! Let me mark him: 
My Grief has almoſt blinded me : Her Brother * 
BY Venus, he has all her ſweetneſs upon him: 


Two ſilver drops of Dew were never . 


Ain. Gracious Lady — 
- Olym. That pleaſant Pipe he has too. 

4 Being my Happineſs to paſs by this way, \ 
And having, « as I underdiand by Letters, * 
A Sifter i in your virtuous «gr Madam = 
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/ 


5 You only had her Pra 


„ thought it my firſt Dat „ my beſt Service, 


"A 


Pug 


3s re Lign ern, 


Ohm. O now my Bert, my Heart-akes. | 
ry All the Comfort | 
My poor Youth has, all that my hape have buile me, 


Here to arrive firſt, to thank your. Grace . \ W-4 


For my poor Siſter, - A act orange 


That 3 Goodneſs + . : 
Ohm. Tis he certainly; 
Ain. — aro 1 ber with Life, | : 
a 
—__ ſuch moſt happy means kt moot me, | 
To ſhew my Thankfulneſs. mY 
Ohm. What have IL done, bel E 
Alis. She- came A: Stranger to your Gnas, no 
- Ovurtier; *: $42 G2 
Nor of chat curious Breed befits * 
Vet one, I dare aſſure my Soul, that-lov'd ye. 
Before ſhe ſaw ye; dated on your Virtaes; © 
BDeforerfhe knew choſe fair Eye, — read , 
ers, you her Wiſhes; © 


— — 7 | 
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Hy izy 


Aud 2 one hope to 
Ohm. I have done v 
— Alitle 


Jam her Brother, and ſet m — 

Since ſhe was able to beget a rt. ons kot 

The daily ſtudy how to fit your-Services, 

. Truly to tread that virtuous Path you walk In, 0 

80 fir'd her honeft-Soul, we thought — 

I preſume ſhe is ſtill the ſame : 1 wou'd fain Ie her, 

For, Madam, tis no fittle Love I owe her. 
Ohm. Sir, ſuch a Maid was, 1. 
2 There was, Madam ? 

Ohm. O my poor Wench :Eyes, Tl rear 

For your Credulity, A4tmda.- | 
Ain. That's her Name, Madam. 

0 Sire me a little leave, an ——.— 
in. Is ſhe dead, Lady? ; 
Ohm Dead, Sir, to'my- Service. - . 
9 pray ye aſk us further. 5 Ali 


HJ! > 


4 * , 


4 j * * E's * TL 


ie Lows. I vp Ir. 87 


Hin. L obey, ee | 
Gone? Now muſt I lament too: Said yo gone, Madam. 
Ohm. Gone, gone, ſor ever. ; 
Alin. enn. r 
Her Honour too? BY 0 b 
Olym. Prickes took angey un me, | is 1A; >. 
And if thou ever lov'ſt her, ſpitupon-me:: 
Do ſomething like a Brother, like a Friend, 
And do not only ſay thou e ee 41 
Alin. Ve amaze me. 
Ohm. I ruin'd her, I bee het; I abas'd Sd ; 
Poor innocent Soul, I flung her; ſweet Alinda, 


Thou virtuous Maid. My . Virtuous. 


Why do ye not rail now at me? 
Alin. For what, Lady? | 
Ohm Call me baſe 8 Woran 
Alia. Heav'n defend me. | 
Olym. Raſhly I thought her falſe, ,and puther fem me, 
Raſhly; — many betray d her Modeſty 
Put herto wander, Heay? a knows where e: Nay,moreySir, | 
Stuck a black Brand upon her. 7 
 Alin. *T was not well, 2 | 
Ohm. Twas damnable : She loving me ſo dearly, 
Never poor Wench lov'd ſo: Sir, believe, 
Twas the moſt duteous Wench, the beſt Companion, 
When I was pleas'd; the happieſt, and the gladdeſt, 
The modefteſt ſweet Nature d welt within her: 
I ſaw all this, I knew all tbis, I lov'd it, 


I doated on it too, and yet I kill it: 
O what have I forſaken? what have I loſt. 


Alin. groin Tl take ”" —_— kncoſhe 3 wan 


"Tis fit! . | 
Ohm. Will you go too, Sir: 
I have not wrong'd you yet, if you dare truſi me, 
For yet I lose Alinda there, I honour her, ; 
I love'to look upon thofe Eyes that ſpeak her, 
To read the Face again, (Modeſty keep me,) 
Anda, in that Shape. — ſhou's you traſtme. _ 


Tas I betray d your Siſter,. Eundid her; 
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88 The Lay AL SU BIZ er. 
Appoint what Penance you pleaſe: But then, 
And ſee me perform it: "Aſk what honour this Place 
- Is able to heap on ye, or what Wealt ?: 
In following me will like ye, my care of . 
Which for your Siſter's ſake, for your own Coodnef 
Alin. Not all the Honour — A now N 


Not all r yet if 1-4 ſoug che b 5 
Under your bounteous Grace I — only take i it. 
Peace reſt upon ye: One ſad Tear every Day, - 
For poor 4/inda's ſake, tis fit ye pay. (Exit. 
Ohm. A thouſand, noble Youth, and when I ſleep, 
Even i in my filver Stombers ſiill Jil —_ e 
6 SCENE III. 
TY Enter Duke, and . 
Duke. Have ye been with em 
Gent. Ves, and't t pleaſe your Grace, 
But no Perſuaſion ſerves em, nor no, Promiſe, 
They are fearſul angry, and by this time, *. F 
Upon their march to the Enemy. £124 
Due. They muſt be ſtopt. N e 
Enter Burris. 
Sent. Ay, but what force is able? Adee Leader-- 
Duke. How now, have you * with frebas oi 
Bur. Yes, and't pleaſe ye, 

And told him all: He frets like a chaf d hind, 3 
And calls for his Arms, and all thoſe honeſt MT 
That dare draw Swords. 1 

Duke. Is he able to do any ching? * bs 

4 Bur. His Mind is well —_ and where " * 

5 Gagen 80 

Let bim be ne er ſo ſore, tis a full Amy. 
' Duke. Who commands the Rebels? Mn F. 

Bur. The young Colonel, Want 

That makes the old Man almoſt mad. He ſwears, Sir, N 

He will not ſpare his Son's Head for . e : 
- Duke.” Is the Court in Arms? 5 
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* As faſt as they can buſtle, | 
Every Man mad to go now: Infir'd. unrl. P, 
As if they were to forte the Enemy: e Ler- 4 | 
1 beſeech your Gra FRTY me leave. ain bad 's ih 
_ Ow” "op So,. 1, _ Mi And 
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Is this their Diet? I'll dreſs em one running Banquet: 


We LOYAL SUBfRCT. 
And look to the old Man well; take up all fairly. 
And let no Blood be. ſpilt; take grand Fu Pardons,. © 
And quench this Fury wich fair Peace, W 

Bur. I ſhall Sir, | 
Or ſeal it with my Service ; they are Villains : 
Your Royal ebe will male's * 3 

Our El ew em orn * 
The — needs no Proof. e | 

Duke. Come let's go view em. tu. 
SCENE Iv. ; : 
Enter Tuzovors, PuTsx1E, Ancient, Soldiers, Drum. 
| a2 and Colours, © | 
The. "Tis. known we are up, and marching ; no 
 _ Submiſſion, : 
Ne Promiſe of baſe Peace can cure our Maladies, 
We have ſaffer'd-beyond all repair of Honour: 
Your valiant old Man's whipt ; whipt, Gentlemen, 
Whipt like a Slave: That lein that never trembled, 


Nor ſhrunk one Sinew at a thouſand Charges, 


That noble Body rib'd in Arms, the Enemy | 
So often ſhook at; and then ſhun'd like Thunder, 
That. Body's torn with. Laſhes, . 6. | 
Anc. Let's turn Head. 
Put. Turn Na Gentlemen, levomarchon fin, 5 
Unleſs they charge us 
The; Think ſtiſl of his Abuſes, and leep yourAngers | 
AHuc. He was whipt like a Top, 
I never ſaw a Whore ſolac'd : Court School. butter? 


What Oracle can alter w?, Did nes we ſee Kia * | 
See him we lov'd? © 
"The. And though we gi: obey kim, 5 
Forc'd by his Revezence for that time: ry * 5 
5 tlemen, a 
My noble Friends, 't fit we Men, and Soldiers, 
Live to endure this, and look on too? © * 
Put. Forward: They may call back the Sun as 7 


Time, 


Preferibe a Law te Death, a we exidure this; 


The. c £446 
Lee. We caze not. | „ 
Ms 4s, ve 'H 3 N The. 


ra 


- 90 TheLovar Sus IS r. 
Ty. Uſe all their Arts upon . bo 


all their Arts. 
ppily they'll bring him with % em. 


Anc. H 
Put. And 


2 take Wo: 272145 833% tia Lets 62-41 þ by J 
Put. Say he do. oe y 4 . 27 TY? WE% * 
Anc,, We'll run away wich — They hall n never; 

* * . wel bs aching F F * 121 
The Truth is, we p at got ing. 
Conſider nothing but our way; believe nothing, 
Not though they ſay their E 5rayers: Be content with 
nothing, 


ut the enen out thei Brains: And, inf do no- 


hing 
But ban * and curſe em, till we 33 kill? em. 
_ The.. : Remove - * forencds branes ; keep, Four! 


NE V. 


OE See 405 2 — KIs, — 226 and Soldiers. 


Arch. Peace to your Grace; take reſt, Sir, they 
are before us. 
Gent. They are Sir, and upon altere tri Duke, 
Ach, Lord Burris, ;- wn 
| Take i ane Horſe and coaſt aſs eon t the fit 


If they wil EX Tack th March, Charge, * up 


* b & FEE 01 510k Y; 
: By ths 2 I Cann. Deus (- 
Bur. I'll do it truly. l 
Gent. How do you feel yourſelf . 457 -inge 
Feb. Well, I chank ye W e 
A little weak, but A age nere thats 
_ You will all land nes EF: aca 
All. While we have Lives, Sir. 
Arch. Ye ſpeak like Gentlemen: "ta" e ti 
1 -Knaves know. | 
The proudeſt, and the ſtrongeſt IS Rebel, | 
They have a Law to live in, and they ſhall OY 
rn n, em, 
+ Brom NY 
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Anc. March apace —_ a is old and andes dur. ; 


The Horſe will e 


Lay down your Arms again, move in that Peace, . 


Where did they ſteal theſe 
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And Sword, but hold me now, thou ſhalt play ever. 


6 [ Exeunt. 


| Enter yo. beating, Tama Porexts, 42. 


ceiemt, and tbeir Solis. 5 
Je. Stand, ſtand, ſtand cloſe, and furez 3 © 
Enter: Bungie, and one or 700 Soldiers. 1 
harge us. of 
Ane. Let . 
Put. Here comes Lord Burris, Sir, I think — 


The. You are welcome, noble Sir, I hope to our part. 


Bur. No valiant Colonel, I am come to chide ye, - 
To pity ye; to kill ye, if theſe fail me; "3 

Fie, what Diſhonour ſeek ye! What black Infamy | 
Why do ye draw out thus ? Draw all Shame with ye? | 
Are Se fit Cares in Subjects? I command ye. 


9 2 =_ were bred i . 13 * 
ut us. e come not to argue: - 
De. Charge up, brave), r 
And hotly too, we have hot Spleens to mer ye, | 
Hot axe Shames-are offer d us. b 
Enter AxchAs, Gentlemen, and Soldiers. BEL 
Bur. Look behind xe. 20 
Do you ſee that old Man do you e Soldiers? 
Put. i Your Father; Sir, believe In: 
Bur. Y ou know his Marches 
You have ſeen his Executions : Ts i yet Pete. 
: The. We'll die here firſt. * 
Bur. Farewel: You'll hear on't preſently, 
Arb. Stay, Burris: Tbis is too: Poor, too beggarly | 


| a Body... } 1 224,085 irt 
To bear the Honour of a ane l 
A ſort of tatter'd Rebels; go provide Gallowſes; 


Ve are troubled with hot Heads, ny "Op 
Theſe look like Men that were my Soldiers 
Now I behold em nearly, and more narrowly, = 
My honeſt Friends: — eſe igares? 


Bur. They are ſtruck a 


1 | 
Arch. Doyou ſeethatFellow there,that eral 
He arts a. Captain I lov'd tenderly 


A Rellay of « Faith indeed. - Bur. 
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on nens ter. 


Row He haabamd him. u. dre e het 
Ae And that that bears the Colours there, moſt 
centain, - 8 
So like an Ancient of mine own, S rave Fellow, 
ving and. obediept; that believe me, Burris, 
3 . And wars fevot” 
=_ know general Goodn my: People, 
The dem, ind he Boks che rob, | 
— — — 
| 3 -for mine Honour, | 
we, 1 pray ' Sir Pw 
ne, Good Gon n. Sw 
| Your Words are double Death. | your vn, 
All. 1 


Ire. 


= - 


l yes, molt certain 
I have s San, but I hope he is not here now, 
Wou'd much. reſemble this Map,” wondrous near him, 


* he and making too; you ſeem a Leader. 


——— 46 UA. 
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Arch. Yon Moll bo mn . 
22 nr Foes,” he 7 , 
= When you wow'd make your Friend your Enomiee 
5 Mo Blood ye have, . | 
. a 114 133-7 


| Jas: No mare; Goo Lord: Best forward: 2 
3 in db Rear, you have loft yr 
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Dute, On welding Honora; and Viola. 
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My Soldiers too, and play thts Tricks? What's bo 
there? | 
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1 never yet Koo one unchaſte 'Th 


And all his Anger 
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her: 
I muſt conſeſs, I lov'd her; as who — not? 

I muſt confeſs I doated on her ſtrangely, 


I offer'd all, yet ſo ſtrong was her Honour, 
So fortiſy d as fair, no Hope could reach her, 


9 


And while the World beheld: _ and confirms d 25 


Why would you be ſo jealous ? 

Ohm. Good Sir, pardon me, 
I feel ſufficiently my Folly's Penance, 
And am aſham'd, that Shame a thouſand Sorrows 
Feed on continually : wou'd I had never ſeen her, 
Or with a clearer. Judgment look'd upon her-: 


She was too good for me, ſo Heav'nly good, 4 


Nothing but Heav'a can love that 1 F iff 
Wen 1 ſhall ſee her once again. 
Enter Bur x13. 
Duke, No more Tears. 


If the be within the Dakedom, we'll recover ber: 2 
Welcome Lord Burris, fair News I W 3 amd 


Bur. Moſt fair, Sir, 
Without one drop of Blood theſe Wars are end ed, 
The Soldier cool'd again, inden nee | 
ende. 
Dale. Where's Lord Ache Me 


Bur. Not far off, Sir; 1 


Head of this Fire, but now a Priſoner, 
And if by your ſweet Marey not prevented, 


I fear ſome fatal ſtroke. 

Enter Ax cas, Tunopon , Gentlemen, and 8 dalliors· a 
Duke. I hear the Drums beat, k 

Welcome my worthy Friend, _ 


Arch. Stand, where ye ate, Sir, 
Even as you love your Country, move wie format, 
Nor plead for Peace till I have done a Juſtice, 
A Juſtice on this Villain, none of n . 
A Juſtice on this Rebel. 1 

Hon. O my Brother! 


Areb. This fatal — 3 — vent 


Duke. Forget not, old Man, n 14 
He is thy Son, of thine own Rod. VER 
rer In theſe Voins Pee 25 5 "246: * 427. 92 N 1 bs 


'T Dogan, 
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4 I He dar 


. - I humbly bes,” 


Him let your Favour find: Give him your Honour. 
©: PuTerIB, (alias Balsx IS,) an nn. 


F. _ Behold thy Brother here, thou bloody 
As bloody to this Sacrifice as thou art. 


a earn e too as ſuddenly, , Bs 
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. me bor 1 1 80 PRE 
-No 'er harbour d pet, noMuting, © 
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Duale. Tis his firſt Fault. 

Areb. Not of thouſand, Sir - * 
Oe N 

80 the, Nature of all Merey, 
His Mother, were ſhe livi A deer eue. 


e not ſay he mou d 
Type. I muſt not, not, irs. 
While you ſay tis 


Dn 1 / 


45 Not to wy Life a; Nd. bur wo wy oats Sir, 


The World's F iveneſs next; laſt on my Knees, Sir, 


Do not take 6 of Father, 


SBtrike me a thouſand Blows but let me die yours. 


Areb. * I muſt be gun __ 
E= 2 Wall grow faint elſe in my Execution, 


#2 


him brave 
Dale. Hold, hold, I fay, alide hold, conkdur 
28 Thou hanno more Sons, 4nchas, to inherit thee. 


. Areb. Yes, Sir, [ have another, and a Nobler : | 
_ | No Treaſon ſhall inherit me: Young 


Archas, © 
A Boy as ſweet as m hin 
My noble — breeds 4 him nobly, 


| (alies Arcnas.) 
Pit. Thou haſt ne Child lef cler, none to-in- 
I thou ſtrik it thatSwokenow. Bokld. young drchasr; 
Brother, * 


Come, come, Sir, 3 ſeen Death; . 


Heave up dy Sword, and-mine'sheav'd up : Strike, i 


Archas, 


Ir 


* ny 1 
. I 3 * 
x 2 &- 4 * * 
— Arch. 
. "4 .&* 
E - * 4 
4 . 
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el eise. 5888 
4 Take him to ve,, Soldier's F156, 
And Sirrah, be an honeſt Many ye —_ 
Ithank ye: worthy Brother: "Welcome, Child, 
Mine own ſweet Child. 
Duke, Why was this Boy conceal . 
7 Pat. Your Grace's Pardon. 
mn, | Fearing the Vow you mute 2p8inft my ii > 
And that ou Anger wou'd not enly light | 
Ion him, but find out all his Family, 
This young Boy, nana Se EROS 
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Like a young Wench, hither I brought; IE: ER 75 : : 
ordinury | 7 


ir, In the habit of an 
I Diſguis'd, got Entertainment, and ferv'd here, 
That I might ſtill be ready to all Fortunes: 
That Boy your Grace took, nobly entertain'd him, 
But 9 — Madam. | 
Oh. Stand away 
by And let me —_ _— 13 3 BY 
This is a 2 TY 
; Alin. Your Grace e bumble Servant. | 
Due. Come hither, Siſter. 


I dare yet ſearce believe mine Eyes: Homer vw 4 


one another, 
ie rt een . 
Olym Iſe, rraſt'me er. 
r. Duke. DidR thou never with, Olympia 7 * . 
WA, E thus? 
I Om. A thouſand time. 
Duke. Here take him: Nai | 
Nay, — bluſh : Sn ts Kiſs 
Boy, ye keifs faintly, 5 n 5 
Teach him, n There's two Hearts 
| d now; 5 
Arch, You dome too much Honour, Sir. | 
Ba al cn T will. Can you Speak truly, 
t all T can, I will. Can you ove me ? i 
Hon. Yes, Sir, dearly. : 
3 Date. Come hither, Fila, can you love this Man ? 5 
| T do the beſt I can, Sir. | 
5 . "FO" 8 . ES 2 
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| Well all to Church togetherinſtantly ++ :: N 
55 a for Boys. Stay, bring B, 11 
5 ater .BorosK1E:. "DV. = "165.4 
I Thad almoſt forgot that lump of iniſchiel;” N 1 
Ther Alan take the Enginy to ar; ve 
The Knaye to worth: Do with him what «thou wilt: 
8 4 wes Suns gen 3 401 i you 


* 


N 2 
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« ” Prayers te LY 2 5 7 * A 3; = J 
* — 1 
6 5 Waſh 6 your Willner, os Keel the: 1 EQ 


Bor Forgive me e er I die, 2 4 
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Tito mich Honour that I periſh thus 


# 


* 


0 3 aults to kill them, that no Memory; - 
Noe 9 — N 


5 8 A GR Penien,tomakeyour wa 
Dor. Thus I waſh off my Sins. 4 nr 3 
5 2 EX - Arcb. Stand up, and live then, 5 1 EIN Thee "A 
_ * live an honeſt Man? 1 ſcorn Men's Ruins: 
ks Take him again, Sir, try him: And believe 1:1 : 
= - Töne din will be a perfet Man. 405 499 
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Duale. Ttake him: Sent am 8, 120 
72S rage _ I hopes, Hear'n hopes 
Dale. You abt No more Wars, Father: . 

3M | Tas, take you the Charge, be General. | = > 
4 ns 3 Anc my good Father, * phon 
= gen riſe Wl my good. n When I would 
1 think M34 nr 


3 - And: examine Time for one that x fairly + noble, . 
And the ſame Man through all the Rreighta of Vie 
Vpas tdi fdver Book II look, and read him. 
Nox forward merrily to Hymen's Rite, | 
To Joys, and Reveld; Sports; and he that cas 
Moſt honour Archas, * he ane. Lee, 


- 3 £ 85 568 F 
- 1 
n 5 
* LY \% 
4 Lo 
ie & * 7 
* 2 
- 
L ' 
4 we? * 4 1 J " - —_ 


